Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



I 



ALL THE TALENTS> 



V SATIRICAL POEM, 



IH 



FOUR DIALOGUE^. 



T. Gilltt, Printer, Wild Court, LiacolnVInn Fieldi. 



/ 



""^ ALi. THE Talents . 



ALL THE TALENTS ; 



SATBRICAIL POEM, 
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FOUR DIALOGUES. 



TO WHICH IS ADDED, 

A PASTORAL EPILOGUE. 
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BY POLYPUS. 

If you would make use of bolo^ persons with safety, you must not 
give them the command in chief, but let them be seconds, and under tha 
direction of others. ••••••••• 

These men when they have taken upon themselves mighty matters, and 
failed most shamefully in them, yet having the perfection of boldness, 
they shall make a jest of it, give themselves a turn, and there- it finishes. 

Verulam. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

1^ DIVERS of the Talents havtlig been heaid to call 

c^ the frontispiece to my book a chance-medley of such 

v> absnjrdity as waking man could never knit together, 

T 1 am happy to make public this solitary instance of 

^ ^ their penetration, by confessing that it is actually the 

representation of a dream, vfith which I myself was 
lately afflicted « 

I had ju3t finished my Fourth Dialogue, and was 
sitting in my garret, solacing myself with small beer 
and a penny-worth of radishes, when Morpheus 8ud>» 
denly pitched upon my eyelids, and presented me 
with the following visioUf 

' Methougbt I beard an odd sort of chattering noise 
' just behind me, and on starting round, perceived a 

monster with a monkey's countenance, equipped in a 
courtier'^ coat and a pair of ragged breeches ; a silk 
stocking on one leg, a jack^boot on the other, 
and its hedd ornamented with a judge's wig and the 
pope^s mitre. In its right hand it held a crosier^ 
with which it was dragging down upon its own head 
a pair of ponderous folios, on which were pirinted 
Coronation Oath and Magna Charta* In its left hand 
it held an inverted pen, with which it was attempting 
to write Finance in a book of country-dances. Its 
right leg was pulling the trigger of a gun, which ap* 



VI ADVERTISEMENT. 

peared to explode and wound it in the shoulder. 
Crackers were tied to its tail, and papers of negoti- 
ation were burning beneath its feet. It held a pipe 
in its mouth, and with the smoke which issued from 
it, was vainly endeavouring to obscure a portrait of 
Pitt, which hung against the opposite wainscoat. 
At first this extraordinary monster terrified nie ex* 
tremelyj but I soon found that it might easily be 
caught and confined, as its eyes were obscured by a 
pair of blind spectacles, which rendered it, tho* 
mischievous in ifs nature, perfectly impotent in its 
attempts. 

Suddenly, winds whistled, shrieks were heard, 
thunder and the three-pronged lightning, together 
with the customary troop of terrors, entered my gar- 
ret in a tiuly disrespectful manner, and some demon 
or demons unknown, pmnounced in a loud voice, 
this scurrilo-iatino-heroico verse of Virgil's, 

Monstrum, horrendum,mfonne,ingens, cui lumen ademptum! 

It is almost superfluous to add, that, in conformity 
with bommon usage, / stretched out my arm and 
awohe. 
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DEDICATION. 



TO THE 



EMPEROR OF CHINA 



MAY IT PLEASE YOUR MAJESTY, 

WERE I to inscribe the fol- 
lowing performance to Lord C-stl~ 
r~gh, Mr. C-nn-ng, or any other 
illustrious Oppositionist, I should in- 
stantly be pronounced guilty of hav- 
ing composed it under his influence. 
Whereas, the various advantages at- 
tending a Dedication to your Ma- 

4 

jesty are obvious to all. A high title 
at the &ont of a book, is, I protest to 
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Viil DEDICATION. 

your Majesty, an indispensable point 
of decorum here, I therefore ac-» 
complish this important object to my 
heart's content, without being accus-i 
f;d of seeking either places or pensions 
from my patron. 

Another necessary ingredient In a 
Dedication is Flattery. Be a Poet's 
expressions ever so elegant, they will 
afford np satisfaction to the great man 
without it. He must j-gsin the bow, 
please your Majesty, or the fiddle 
will emit no music. With Flattery, 
then, yoiir jMajesty shfill be plenti- 
fully supplied : an(i I shall thus dp 
the duty of a Dedicator, without in-» 
curring. the iaiputation of any sinis^ 
%pX intent. 



DEDICATIOK. XI 

Allow me, then, to assure your 
Majesty, that the numberless graces 
you cannot avoid revealing, are few 
in number compared with the virtue* 
you need not, and therefore do not 
reveal. Affable yet majestic, gentle 
without timidity, you cease to please 
only when you cease to be present. 
Ih short, your Majesty is just not a 
Godi and yet you cannot be properly 
termed a mere mortaL 

Whether this character be appli-* 
cable or not, I cannot possibly make 
a guess, not having the honour of 
knowing your Majesty, even by hear* 
say ; but as your Majesty will never 
read this Dedication, apologies,! hum- 
bly conceive would be merely mis-- 
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DEDICATION. 



pending time. I therefore conclude 
with assuring your Majesty how faith- 
fully I am, 

Your Majesty's slave, 

To command till death, 

POLYPUS, 



y 



PREPACK 



BEFORE ray readers enter upon the 
following pages, I think it necessary to de- 

a 

cldre, that they were written without any mo-^ 
fives whatever of party, private resentment, or 
personal interest. I am myself neither a link 
in the political chain, nor connected with it, 
I write to repress folly and to reform abuse ; 
to shew certain personages what they are, 
with the faint hope of amending them ; and 
at least to display them to the nation, that 
it may stand on its defence. 

Men who have the courage to propagate 
their own praises with a solemn unblushing 
face, are the finest subjects for ridicule upon 
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earth ; and none excite so little pity wh^n 
* found deserving of censure • Ministers mo- 
destly inform us that they possess all the 
wit J vigmiTj weighty and talents of the country. 
Now, were the country so silly as to credit 
them, and of course to follow them blind- 
fold over hedges and ditches, the conse- 
. quence might be rather mischievous. Even 
supposing therefore, I had no better reason 
for a faithful exposition of All the Talents^ I 
should think this alone sufficient. Heaven 
knows how humble are my hopes of working 
areform among tliem. I shall be perfectly 
content with loppjng off a few straggling 
excrescenoes ; and perhaps J may succeed 
in preventing tlie growth of others. Men 
are often more afraid of present odium than 
of future punishment, and dread a Poet 
while they' laugh at a God, 



PtlEFAC£. XIU 

Yet I do not altogether agree with the 
Pursuits of Literature in its opinion of the a//- 
commanding influence of the press. Dtoubt- 
less it is a very consoling reflection to the 
Garretteer, that his volume may be more 
conducive to the prosperity of his country, 
than the capture of an island, or the defeat 
of an enemy's squadron. I fear, however, 
he only flatters his darling pursuit. Litera- 
ture is of little avail, compared with oral 
intercourse. It may disseminate doctrine* 
more speedily, but it" does not invent thent^ 
One object of an author is to please, and 
}ie will always suit his topic to the fiishion 
of his day. If he runs into morality while 
his readers are running into licentiousness, 

X 

he might have been admired indeed, if he 
had been read. 



XIV PREFACE. 

When a general propensity to vicious prin- 
ciples pervades a nation, vicious books majr 
hasten the diffusion of them ; and thus in 
«ome measure precipitate the consequent ca*- 
lamities.* But if the public mind be not al- 
ready prepared, books will matter but little. 
Valtaire.Rotisseau, 2iiid other writers, accused 
qf causing all the misfortunes of France, 
.were also generally read in England ; besides 
an immense deluge, of our own authors who 
taught us similar princj^ples. - Why then did 

they . not produce, ^imilar effects? Simply 

» 

because the general sense of the nation w^ 
:against themw If .every French author had 
written against a. : revolution. - he , could no t 
have prevented ope. If every. EiigUsh author 
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* I merely argue against the omnipotence of (he press. 

r - 

I wish to prove that it never was the sole cause^of 4ips6Ukig 
an empire* Its assisting iafluencei do not deny. 
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PREFACE. XV 

had written in favour of a revolution, he 
could not have caused one. Unprejudiced 
men, who read books, are generally enlight- 
ened enough not to run into obvious error ; 
and if prejudiced, they will adopt false theo- 
ries among themselyes. Self-interest, or 
the semblance of it, must second general 
principles : it is the spring of all our ac- 
tions, and books can do nothing without it^ 
aid. Books indeed work in daylight, and 
consequently appear the principal agents ; 
but it is the People who lay the foundation, 
and the writer only raises the superstructure- 

m 

In a word, I look upon the purity or int- 
•purity of moral literature as the concomitant, 
rather than the cause of national prosperity 
or decline. 



But while I deny supremacy to the re- 
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public of letters, I must maintain that sa-* 
tirical writings are the firtest literary in- 
struments to reform public abuse. Ridi- 
cule is an irresistible weapon. It take* ef- 
fect when all others fail; and by treating 
grave follies with a ludicrous levity^ is of 
more avail than volumes upon volumes of 
solemn reproof or of dry dissertation 4 The 
present little work is written with this con* 
viction. It often lauglis at errors which 
deserve . to be treated more seriously : but 
had this been the case, the end of the sa- 
tire would not have been answered. And 
here I beg leave to assure the heroes of m)^ 
Poem, that I have leaned very lightly on 
them altogetlier. I have imitated^ Homcc 
more than Juvenal in my portraits ; was more 
willing to display folly than enormity ; and 
have lieM them up as objects of ridicule ra- 
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ther than of detestation. I did not want to 
render them odious to the country, because 
I hope they will improve ; and to hasten this 
improvement I have set forth their follies. 
After all, I dare say they will call me an ill- 
natured fellow. 



As to the poetiy and notes, I took as much 
pains in correcting them as I thought due to 
the Public ; yet without being so unprofit«> 
ably tedious in revisal, as to let slip the time 
when they might be of service. Such policy 
I consign over to the War-minister. As for 
praise, I do not expect much of it ; and I 
hope I may receive some portion of abuse. 
Contempt is the only enemy that can dis- 
turb my serenity. 
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PREFACE 



TO THB 



FOURTH DIALOGUE. 



THE fourth Dialogue is at length 
laid before the Public* Its delay was 
occasioned by various circumstances 
which it would now be needless to re- 
late; but certainly iiot on account of 
any pique or slight towards those wor- 
thy gentlemen who figure in it, and to 
whom, on the contrary, I feel highly 
obliged, as they have innocently bee^ 

b2 
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XK PREFACE. 

the means of affording much entertain^ 
ment to my muse. 

I do not expect, indeed, that they 
will lay me under equal obligations in 
this Dialogue. Besides the disadvan-^ 
tage I labour under in being obliged 
to speak of the same personages agaiui 
a more serious difficulty occurs in the 
diiBferent point of view in which these 
personages are now placed. In the 
thrfee former Dialogues they were ex- 
hibited as mischievous and powerful 
animals; now they cease to be mis- 
chievous, because they are no longer 
powerful. Then, they were objects of 
terror — now they are only objects of 
compassion. Indignation then lent her 
aid to render the satire palatable, now 
blue-eyed Pity mingles milk with the 
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FREFACEi XXI 

bitter draught. The shout of triumph 
is liever heard with such satisfaction 
as the cry of discontent ; and most pro- 
bably my muse must put her patriotism 
to the proofs by suffering for the good 
of her country. 

I do not ask it in the spirit of Party, 
I make an appeal to the good sense and 
sincerity of my countrymen, whether a 
more inefficient or * ruinous adminis*" 
tration than the late one, ever existed 
in this country. Other ministriesf have 
been accused of neglect or inability. 



* I advise my readers to peruse tbat incomparable 
production, a Vindication of the Court of Russia. 
It is one of the best pamphlets I have ever read, and, 
I think, satisfactorily proves an accusation^ which, 
if true, blasts the political purity of certain charae* 
tcrs for ever. 
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9CU1 ^SEFACe. 

V 

iingfy'^-^of hurtful or unconstitutional 
measures^ singly — have been laughed at; 
or despisedj or execrated, singfy-^hxA 
the phoenomenon of a boastful faction^ 
uniting in itself both sloth and impo-* 
tence, injury and injustice ; ,and under- 
going erery gradation of n£ttional anger, 
from the lowest contempt to the highest 
indignation, remained for the late Ad^ 
.ministration alone : and yet there* is so 
auuch of the ludicrous in the final catas^ 
troplie^ th?Lt I defy the veriest cynic of us 
all to speak or think of it without feeling 
his risible faculties affected. It was a se- 
rious affair indeed while the battle lasted, 
l>ut since it is now happily over, we may 
sit down satisfied with . the result, and 
laugh heartily at those poor fellows, 
who, tho* not specially endowed with 
ability to perform wonders, are, at least, 
eminently gifted with the powers of pro^ 



^9^-— - 



mising them. The geese that saTe4 
Rome by their cacklilig were them-- 
selves^ I doubt not, the subject of many 
9L merry jest, when they afterwards came 
to be eaten. 



There is something singular in every 
circumstance relative to that admini- 
stration. Even the period of its dura- 
tion was remarkable. The Sun be- 
stowed on it his year, the Moon her 
month, and the Earth her day ; and 
exactly at the conclusion of these pla- 
netary revolutions came the political 
one. The death of a single person 
ushered it into being ; it commenced its 
career with the explosion of a cracker ; 
and it died of a surfeit caused by keep- 
ing its word. 

It may be matter of curious specula- 
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tion to consider how my heroes will 
most probably end their days. For my 
own part, I sincerely wish them all a long 
life, since, I dare say, they will hereafter 
afford my brethren of the pen as much 
merriment as they have afforded me; 
and if I should not celebrate their fu^ 
ture exploits, let them rest assured tliat 
I shall always continue to bear their past 
enterprises in grateful remembrance ; — 
enterprises which have, at least, pro- 
cured my pen a little notoriety, my 
publisher some profit, and my country- 
men a very hearty laugh. 






.■=;^!5~ 



\ 



ALL THE TALENTS; 



DIALOGUE THE FIRST. 

Vi4i ego laetantes> popularia wmina, Drasos, 
Legibus immodlcos^ ausosque ingentia Gracchos. 

^ LUCAH*S Ph4B. 



SCRIBLERUS. 



V AIN Is the task in these degen*rate times« 
To* lash the statesman with a rod of rhimes ; 



* To lash the jto^e«n<i».]— -Were my friend Scriblerus ac- 
quainted with the sort of Ministry Heaven hath blessed us 
withy he would not think the task of correcting them a vaia 
one. They are of late become so admirably pliant, that the 
^ct is> I begin to look on them as a set of very hopeful gen* 
tlemen. They have already abandoned many of their old 

B 
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Make Verse, fair vixen, musically scold^ 
And uncouth politics* ta metre mold. 



pranks^ and tiius^by proving: themselves- men of no principle, 
afford us some hope that the country may yet be salted. Had 
they been sincere, wo were undone for ever. But now, for- 
saking their old nests, thejr come hopping over Conscience te- 
perch upon Interest 5 and, like the saucy robin^ venture any 
thing for a crumb of bread. The lex talionis is fair, however ; 
so having sacrificed character to come into power, they come 
into power to sacrifice character. " On' this head consult Sip 
H. P-ph-m, old Edition. If this brave officer did not receive 
secret- orders to make a descent o& Buenos Ayfes y if^ 

*Nott HMC tibi littora suasiti 
Belius,aut Crctx/nxii/ considere Apollo— 

Then, I certainly will not attempt to palliate so rash an enter- 
prize. But, at all events, nothing can excuse the petulant 
predetermined hostility of Ministers towards him. 



I wish Polypus to know that he mistakes Ministers grossly.- 
Thank Heaven they were never made of brittle materials y 
but, on ti^e contrary, are as tough a collection of talents as* 
ever England witnessed. . Is it not this quality of toughnes* 
which has carried them thro' I Did they not always continue^ 
tough to the principles they set out upon> tho* deserted and 
despised by threb-iburths of the nation f Did they ever coin- 
tidfc with a single measure of the ©Id Party— even measuree^ 
fee most bene&cial ? If this be brittleness> I want to knov 
what is toughness ?— ScriAfcriw. - 
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Themes more secure the feeble Muse befit ; 
Better presefrve one's dars than profrte one's wit. 
tly party, and attend the truth I teach; 
A foe to neither makes a friend of each* 

{Jay, this mild plan let R *■• yet purstie, 

Whose saint-like meekness wou'd i world undd i 
IrVho hates all broils/ yet when he interferes, 
"With sad go^d-nature sfets men by the ears. 
But times like these for nianly candour call. 
And whom Laws scare not. Poets niay appal, 
{"or me, 'twas ne'er my nature, or my boast/ 
To sit demure and see my country lost. 

SCftlBLCRUS. 

Ifet the reverse may prov^ as fooKsh quite; * 

Must ev^ry man who loves Mb ea^ntrv, torite 9 
All love their country in some slight degree; 
(Small diiTrence there, perhaps, 'twixt you and me.) 



rf.l .. n. 
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* ^ •] — ^ do not wish to specify this personage too ja^p- 

♦io^rly. He will, I dare say, recognise himself. 
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£v*n Tfueoes are Patriots^ Traitors fed remorse ; 
And h may love hiA countiy^ — nesi /•» honti. 

POLYPUS. 

What ! shall my muse in silent slumber bound. 
Rest undisturbed while nations rage around ? 
Or, rous'd to writing, make her dainty theme 
A rose, a mistress^ or a purling stream? 
Like * Party -prints^ steal caustic from her lays> 
And oiht with unguents of ignoble praise ? 
Calm shall she see the fevered placeman rave. 
Knaves act the fool and fools enact the knave ; 
Old men grow boys, and boys of feeble pipe. 
Turn, like a medlar, rotten while unripe ? 
No. For my country let me draw my pen, . 
Tho' C-bb-tt-f rage and P-nd-r J rise again 5 






* Party-prints,'] — Such as a paper called the *' Oracle and 
True Briton" or some such name. The thing, however, is 
not worth abusing. 

f C'bb-tt.^^-^This man had once a sort of asinine sturdiness 
«bout him, that used to pass off for honesty. Poor Peter ! 
tliey talked too of his fine writing. . . But peritura parcUe 

chartiB. 

* 

i^-nd-r.]— ^ P-nd-r dropped hii pen whil« to th« act of 
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That pert divine^ who> graceless in his scroll^ 
Lampoon*(l his King^ and dubb'd his God a droll. 
Truth is my trust — let L-wr-nce deal in fiction^ 
And run full til^ against his own conviction. 
I ne'er paid court to pow* o or high degree— 
Jf Pitt was haughty, I was proud as he : 
Superior to his smiles^ approved his plan 3 
Friend to the Minister^ and not the man. 
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SCRIBLERUS. 

;0 for a thund*ring tongue, like Fox's own. 

To stun perverse opinion into stone ! 

Fox I at that name how throbs my swelling breast. 

Mourns thy sad fall and bids thy spirit rest. 

Yet H-w-ck* lives— ^ firm, unUemish'd soul. 

True to the state, as needle to the pole : 



snatching at a pension. Mr. C4m-n has, it seems, picked it 
out of the mud 5 but, alas ! the mud has cliing to it ever since. 
Rarely, and very rarely, it is a limumfelicem, ' ' 

* Yet N-uhck lives.'] — The Public wiD better recognise this 
noble Lord as plain* Mr. Gr-y 5 new titles, new" principles. 



m^i^ammmm^mi^^mm^mimi- 



*Mutat0nommef de te, 
Tabula narratur. 
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Who ne'er to wav'ring wpaknes* wou*d descepd. 
But kept on siaar&ng *tiU he gain'd his end. 

luid new places having so totally metamorphosed him^ that 
$ome of his old friends have actually ceased to know him. ( 
amcr^ibly infprmed he is grp^ipg g^y. And yet I remember 
Jiim a moody, melancholy gentleipan, >yhpm von would have 
thought time nor tide could change.-r-A positive bit of blood, 
^at always canie cantering at the (leels ot Fox and Sb-r-d-n. 
Pid Fox protest agaipst tparP^rOr-y quickly st-^ his face against 
hostilities. Did Fox declare that the kingdom was ruinedSH 
— Gr-y instantly found out that the nation ^as ur^ne. Skilr 
ful in the analogies of the language, np seeiped oply to forget 
t|iat Truth and Servility are never synonymous. Servility^ 
however, is nqt easily got rid of j and Gr»y, wBile first Lord of 
the Admiralty, used to t|rpt at 5t- V-ncTOt*** bepls ju§t as con-^ 
^ntedly as at Fox's. 

As tp wh^^t Lofd H-w-ck is, there may possibly be some 
doubt ; as to what he was, there can t)e no aoubt at all. If 
his nanje shall survive the injuries his country has suffered 
from him, he will be remembered as one of those unhappy 
beings, who, daring that long and dreadful stniggle for all that 
Englishmen held dear upon earth, stood aloof with a small , 
but desperate band, watching the favourable moments fpr in* 
pursion, and involving us in a predatory war at home, whilp 
the most terrible of ^pernies w^s assailing us fi'pm abroad. But 

f r ^ I I 1 I . ] (t ' ( 1TI - 1 ' X ' '< ^ ^ I " • I ' T" i '-- t' I II _ 
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• • py thp by'e, pt. V-nc-nt always trod aiikwardjy enough op Urrs 
jfriffihr -H* '» aet an amphtbiotts ammal^aQd has inofeof the tharic tkas^ 
^he sieafhorse in his com|)osition» Some «ay he has more of the fro; 
eo)4ile than of either. ^ .. - 
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POLYPUS. 

So at some door> a dog, with desperate din. 
Scrapes, scratches, howls, and barks— rfiZZ he gets in* 
Yes^ there I blame him. H-w-ck never stoo4 
The caindid Champion of his country's gopd. 
When perils urg'd s^i bospmsTtruly great^ 
To- turn from faction and to save the state.. 

'.1 « tr 

ft 

Still he kept hisjsipg with a viper'^ spi^? 
And spit forth slaver a^ -fee faiPd to bite : 



«ince his political promotion we have heard no ^oreofhis 
ipolitical principles. Let us then cheerfully submit to the 
smaller misfortune. The friendship of a reformed libertine 
Is preferable to thejemnity of a professed one. After ages will 
iardly credit the story of our adventures. At lea^t they will 
wonder at pur having escaped out :of such hands j while the 
jiames of a F — , a Sh-r-d-n and a H-w-ck Y^ill be abhorred 
iby the gentle nature £md adopted by the Revere. 



I do not approvye of Pplypus's comparing my Lord H-w-c^ 
•wiA Trbcffltaf trtirden ^ -and yet I am informed by those who 
know French, (for I do not), that the following description of 
s horse is applicable to him. Un esprit pesant, lourd, sans sub^ 
fi^, nigewtiUe^e-^Vft gros cheval d*allemande. lam 
delighted with the stately grandeur of tlie words, and guess that 
ifiey contain a niagmficeot eulogium.'*^cn6i. 



^^^^m^ 
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Nui's*d us with curds of patriotic spleen^ 
And put a drag upon tlie slow machine* 

I 

SCRIBLERUS. 

The gentle soul of H-w-ck long'ci for peace« 
And 80 he doggd the war to ipake it cease. 

POLYPUS. 

Then ought the Doctor (if I take it true)> 
To crush the fever^ kill the patient too. 

SCRIBLERUS. 
Gr-y with the war, the mouthing and grimace. 
Was out of htimour— 

POLYPUS. 

w 

True, and out of place. 

SCRIBLERUS. 

He wanted scope to give his genius wings } 
Jn* place and out of place are diiPrent things. 



* Jn place and out of phce are different <Wngf.]— The Ta* 
lents have proved the truth of this assertion to a miracle } by 
adopting, as Ministers, almost every measure, which, as Op- 
positionists, they had reprobated— mc^ittf; ptjui^ profU, obsit 
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POLYPUd. 

So diflfrent, that a/rog and ape, no doubt^ 
Have more similitude than in and out. 



I doubt if their new recantation be not more disgusting thaa 
flieir ancient bigotry. But their conduct immediately oa 
coming into power, was more than disgusiing. It was a 
tissue of absurdity, indecency, and arrogance, equalled only bjr 
the nauseous mummery of Buonaparte s bulletins. One Mi« 
nister took peculiar pains to convince us that we were on * the 
very verge of ruin, and that nothing but the Talents could save 
us. Sh-r-d-n, too, seemed to lament our desperate situation 
with a plausible face enough 5 and 

Twilight GttCYy 
Had in her soher livjy all things clad; 

When, on a sudden, up rose the sun, the mists melted away, -and 
the Talents assured us we were in a more Nourishing condition 
than eoer ! Now for my life I could never see how thej 
made it out. But taking their words for it, to whom do we 
stand indebted? Certainly not to the Talents ; for they have 
been failing in every project. Yet this is no proof. The Ta- 
lents have been failing in every project for these last twenty 
years, and the country has prospered accordingly. 



* All that can be «aid in their favour is, that they spoke of ** dila/fi' 
dated hopes and resources^* when they did not know one arom s^bout the 
matter ; and that they candidly recanted as soon as they began to ieani 
their buslnesi* 
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Gr-y, like a/ro^, while out of office croakM j 
An ape in place, he copied, not revok*d. 
Extremes he seeks^ and scorns his native mean ; 
Not £rrn, but stubborn ; suUeji not serene : 
Means to he proud, but only pompous proves. 
And soqaeticfies stuns our reason, never moves; 

SCRIBL£9US« 

Gr-y is an honest patriot— 

POLYPUS. 

How d ye know ? 

6CRIBL£RUS« 

Half his harangues assure the Commons so; 
And, trust me, patriotism is just like powder ; 
Useless while mt/Lte, and strqpigeras 'tis louder. 

POLYPUS* 
In troth^ Ih* allusion is a luckless one. 
For sure as powder makes a noise — *tis gone t 
Ambition is his bane ^ a Demon dire» 
I>ropping with gory dews and fluid fire; 
Whose hundred heads bright (Uadems embrace^ 
Whose hundred hands extend in empty space 5 
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High to the skies his ardeat orbs are thrown ; 
He strides — ^and stuni^ies at the meanest stone, 

SCRIBLERUS. 

piTT ha4 Ambition * 

ft 
POLYPUS. 

Yes — of noble kind. 
But Pitfs fill! merits if you wish to find, 
* Ask Buonaparte, read the needy News ; 
t Whig, Bankrupt, Spendthrift, Traitor— all abase. 



* A8k^Buonaparte,']''-rThQ little Corsican could never abide 
Mr. Pitt, whom he justly considered as the saviour of his coun- 
try. By the bye, I thlnjk ministers, would do well to cease 
Jboasting of the tender esteem and admiration, which, Ohof 
tell us) the first of all ruffians entertained for Mr. Fox. They 
)iad better be silent on that statesman altogether, than calum- 
niate his ipemdry by allotting such a friend to him. It is in 
itself ail outrageous satire, and all who wish well- to his cha- 
racter ought to contradict it. 

f fVhig, Bankrupt, Spendthrift, Traitor — all abuse."] — It is 
a fact well worih atcendius: to, that the industrious apdenlii^ht- 
ened classes of the nation went almost universally with Mr- 
Pitt. Exceptions there certainly were, but these exceptions 
usually betrayed in their conduct thro' life, either holhw hearts 
4r wesak undentgndings. 



•^his last assertion is a sidelong glance at me« 1 know Polj* 
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SCRIBLERUS. 

Tis strange^ Fll own^ and quite beyond my wit^ 
That not a Traitor e'er spoke well of Pitt. 

POLYPUS. 

Yet *tis a fact as strange^ and just as true, 
Gr-y IS by Traitors prais*d and Patriots too. 
W-nd— m's a patriot (as some wise ones say)^ 
'Cc»nor> a rebel-*both are fond of Gr-y. 
Nor is it quite so difficulty I deem. 
To learn tbe cause connecting each extreme. 
For, as to form a bow*r wemust incline, 
Th* opposing trees to make their tc^ entwine ; 
So where such men imite, since wide by nature. 
The Patriot must be crooked as the Traitor ! 

Yet tho* vile traitors honest Gr-^ approve. 
Far be from him to feel a mutusd love ; 
Angjelic Gr-y is like the Devi in hell, 
"Who hates the sinful souls that love him well. 



|ius thinks I have a weak head. With all my heart. At aU 
events 1*11 teach him I have a bitter tongue^ and he shall me 
wnf resentment in the acerbity of my comments.— iScrt62« 



A SATIRICAL POEM. 37 



SCRIBLERUS. 

In patriot love, can Pitt with Gr-y compare ? 

POLYPUS. 
Let H-w-ck rest— to pass him is to spare. 

SCRIBLERUS. 

•At least, my friend, you*ll not affirm that Fitt, 
Excell'd my H-w*ck in worth, words, or wit 

POLYPUS. 
With two s^le blessings Pitt perfoem*d his past; 
a godlike genius alid an honest hsabt. 
fNeed I say more ? to amplify were vain, 
iSince these alone all human good contain. 



* At Uast mg friend, kc.'] I would not insult Mr. Pitff 
memory by comparing him with Lord H-w-ck. Besides, in 
flach a case, the noble Lord himself would have far mor^ tcmt 
ton to complain. Happy may he esteem hkaself, if the iutaw 
historian shall disdain to record either bis character orhisJi&u 

'[Need I say more? to amplify t&ere vain ]-*-To fedarge do 
the character of this immortal Statesman would probably vtf 
the Talents, and of course do them no service. But I wlU 
•xhibit a portrait of an opposite nature, with the hope that 
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Yet will I praise hiin^ when from toils retir'd, 
*Nor wealtli he took> nor recompense desir*d ^ 



■Au. 



ministers may avoid a badl example^ tho' they may not imUate^ 
a good oiie. 

Let mt then imagrne a man prodigally gifted with every 
blessing under the sun-— birth, fortune. Wit, wisdom, eloquence. 
With a ^oul that can- pierce into the brightest recesses of fancyy 
and a tongue that can embody the visions she beheads. Lei 
me suppose h.m marking his- entrance into tlie service of hi? 
country by a breach of her constitcrtion^ while distorting the' 
best of passions to the worst of purposes, he calk treason pa- 
triotism, and covers desperate doctrine^ with a decorous inde* 
^ncy of words. Laughing at subjection, yet himself a slav©' 
to party, he lords it over a rancorous faction; while boys dis* 
concert the cabals of his manhood, and striplings repress the' 
excesses of his age. Ii* pers^ecuting his cotmtiy he is^ uniform: 
and sincere ; his principles alone are versatile and treacherous. 
iThe revolutionary mob, and the sanguinary despot, are alternate 
objects of his admiration. At length he tramples down the 
barr'eis of decoram, and allows not even an appeal from fair 
heart lo his head -, from inherent atrocity to adventitious error. 
Thinking meii are alarmed and desert him; fools adhere to hig 
eause and are lindane. Once found dangerous, he soon b^ 
comes flagitious ; and his last act exhibits him vanquished bjT 
iis own arts, and a dupe to the basest of mankind. 

Let this portrait be as a beacon to all ministers. "Wise mete 
X7ill read it and say nothing.— -It is f<M" the fool to assert its jus- 
tice by uniting it with a name. 

* Nor wealth he took, rior recompense des'frH ;]— I cinhd^ 
contemplate this period of Mr. Pitt*s life without the highest^ 
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But while the shtffe his tra9quil acres tumr'd> 
Still with a Patriots oohle afdor bum*df 

m 

Saw there remained more duties to ftdfil> 
And grasp'd the sword to save his country still I 
More awfiil with one boy to tend his meal. 
Than serv'dby^nates fdlowing at his heel. 

Yet will I praise him^;, at his latest breath> 
When firm, serene, a patriot ev'n ia deaths ' 
Not for himself Ae parting hero sigh'd> 
ifait *on his country fondly calling, died. 



emotions of adnnratioA. I had. thought the days of Roman 
magnanimity gone for ever, and in these times scarcely 
expected to see another Cincinnatus.-— ^Te sulcoy Serrane, 9t^ 
rentem, 

f On His country fondfy calling, died.y — Let none now 
be so rash as to talk of Mr. Pitt's inordinate ambition, or as- 
sert that he preferred his own elevation to his country's wel- 
fare. If the words of tlie dying are accounted sincere, who will' 
deny that patriotism was the ruling passion of tliis incomparable' 
character? Pope says, 

•** And thou, my Cobhant, to thy latent hnanthf 
" Sfaalt feel t]be ruling passkm strong in dei&th;- 
" Such in these moments as in all the past, 
^ O'sanfi my country i Heaven A shall be thy lastt*'* 

Ktt sealizedwhai Fope^nly sjopptwdi 
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O then how tears stole down each honest face! 
*How joyful Faction^ abouting, rush'd to place ! 

SCttiBLEHX/g. 

Let us with Pitt illustrious Fox compare^ 
Pass we the hearty to judge the head is fair. 

POLYPUSi 

If then *ti8 just, as Fox declared expresf, 
f To meouure merit mereUf by success^ 



* then how Faction, shouting, rushed to place!"] — Often. I 
dare say, (were I to judge by their after-conduct) did the jaded 
Oppositionists exclaim, during Mr. Pitt's illness; 

* DI precor, a nobis omen removete sin'utrumf 

Otmos afiTTQSt say I, however ; and I believe three-fourths of the 
nation say so too. After the death of that Minister they did 
not behave with common decency. The greediness with 
which they seized upon all places of profit, — even those 
which pride, and those which delicacy should have deterred 
them from appropriating — was odious in the extreme. I can 
almost fancy I see tliem, like a set of vultures, hovering over 
the Minister's dying moments, and with gross black wing, 
brushing across his radiant spirit as it mounts into the skies* 

f To measure merit merely by success/] — Mr. Fox asserted^ 

that success should be the criterion of talent, on the night when 

/ 

■ ~ 1 

♦Ovid. 
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Since Fox in vain vr'ith constant straggle toil'd^ 
To pull down Pitt> still tript himself and foil'd, 
Say, of the two, shou'd Pitt or Fox inherit, 
(By Fox's rule) the larger share of merit ? 
More must I say ?— » 

jlCRIBtERUS. 

Enough, enough is said. 
A gen'rous Briton wars not with the dead. 

POLYPUS. 

A faithful Muse disdains a partial pen -, 
And if Historians touch departed men^ 
Why may not Poets ? 



he so resolutely set his face against some honours which were 
proposed to his rival's memory. I do not adopt his criterion, 
I only apply it to himself) and is it' not £iir to convict a man on 
his own argutnent ? 



>■ I •*. 



By no means. Such a mode of (n'ocedure, if generally 
practised, would ruin the country. For were men always to 
be convicted on theif own arguments, they would always take 
care to talk seiise. And if men were always to talk sense, 
there would be no difference of opinion, l^ut without differ- 
ence of opinion there would be no conversation ; without 
Conversation no society} without society no government) and 
tvithout a government all would be war&re, anarchy, and no 
poet. Did I not promise you, Mr. Polypus, that I would be 
severe l^^^cribl, 

C 



•^ 
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SCRIBLERUS. 

In some yeare they may. 
When the woiid wipes its world of tears away. 
For think how mean to sting his tender friends— * 

POLYPUS. 

Nay, 'tis to these, to these my Satire tends-. 
Still in these friends his latent spirit lives, 
And'to weak heads a dangerous bias gives. 
They, love his merits, but his faults porsae. 
And run am^ck at Social Order too. 
Peace to his shade, be sacred all wha weep,; 
*With his cold ashes may his errors sleep y 
Yet l»l ao satirist his vot'ries spare, 
Till they desert his tenets in despair j 
*Till without pow'ir to prop the falliz^ cause. 
And t left at length by popular applause. 



•t/~ 



* With h's cold ashes ma-^ his errors sleep, 1 — \ have not the 
least desire to distorb Mr. Pox's repose. Not because I feel 
that in enlarging on his character I should overleap any bounds 
of propriety > but hecause little advantage could now arise oui 
of it, I leave the full developement of his aims to the histo- 
rian. In another century th^e will be but one c^inion upon 
the subject. 

t Left at length by popular appbtK^.}— It is allowed on all 
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Apostates from his faith the zealots £[7—-. 
So my glad muse shall bless 'eiii ere thej die } 
Offer long pray'rs that they may die forgiven. 
And odds in favc^tir of their reaching heav*n ! 



hands that the Foxites are falling into disrepute : and the rea- 
son is as evident as the fact is notorious. The Foxites are in 
POWER. No longer champions in the mighty cause of non- 
sense, they have now degenerated into the mere men of busi- 
ness. The fiery war-horse is lopped of his flowing maiie, and 
ends his honours under a waggon. However paradoxical the 
thing may seem> it cannot be denied, that the Talents have 
forfeited importance by coming into power, and that in pro- 
portion to their ride in the world, they have managed to fall in 
its estimation. 

Mais c'eftt asses parl^. Prenons un peu d'haleiA 
Ma main pour cette fois commence k se lasser. 
Finissons-^Mais dexiiaioi Muse, k recommencer. 

DESPRIAOii 



lEND OF DIALOGUE THE FlRdT. 
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DIALOGUE THE SECOND. 



^^^•^^•^■*^r ^^i*>» 4 



U y en a plos dela moiti6 qui meritoient de porter 
le havresac. 

Lb S46B. 



POLYPUS. 

BEHOLD^ my friend^ o*er Europe's hapless land> 
Almighty Vengeaqce stretch its iroahand; 
Its impious agent ev*ry realm enthral^ 
And with wide- wasting carnage cover all. 
*The human fiend^ each day^ each hour he liyes^ 
Still to the world some heavier evil gives. 



* The human fiend.'] — One hardly knows in what terms to ' 
speak of this Kttle monster. The character is perhaps^ unpa- 
ralleled in the annals of human nature. It is heyond a Caliban; 
and he who would attempt to describe it must unite attributes 
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But now, rous'd slowly from her o^te bed, 
^Lethargu: Europe lifts the heavy bead ; 
Feels round bf^r heart the creepipg torpor close^ 
And starts with horror from her dim repose. 

f Favoured by Heav*n, let Britons bend the knee. 
And thank that awful Pow'r who keeps us free j 



* Lethargic Europe lifts the heavy head.'] — Europe as yet has 
pniy begun to move her extremities. The body still remains 
inactive -, but I think it will soon make a struggle, and the 
£rst attempt, if strenuous, will restore it. Tacitus has supplied 
i^s with an exact picture of European politics at present : 

Rams duabus tribusque civitatibus ad propulsandum comxniinc; 
periculum conventus. Ita, dum iinguli pugnant, univeni vinciintur*— 7 
JuL Agric. 

f Favoured by Heav'n', let Britons bend the knee.'] — I think I 
may say, (but meekly let me say it, and with awful reverence) 
that Providence watches over this empire with an eye of pecu- 
liar regard* Ekoland s$bms to bb sqleiiinly sele^ tep 

AND DELEOATBD TO INTERPOSE A BARRIER BETWEEN PAR- 
TIAL SUBVERSION AND UNIVERSAL ANARCHY : TO PUNISIf 
TJ|E PUNISHERS OF NATIONS 5 TO HEAL THE WOUNDS OF 
AGONIZING EUROPE, AND TO SIT LIKE A WAKEFUL NURSE, 
W^ATCHINO AT HER SIDE, AND ADMINISTERING TO HER; LIPS 

THE MBDiciNE OF SALVATION. We Stand ou a nQble^ but 9 
dreadful elevation ; respoi^siWe in ourselves for the future hap- 
piness pf the human r^ce. We have a spirit, a constitution> 
apd a religion : unrivalled, unparalleled, unprecedented. From 



--eilp^^^^^^ 
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Own Him our strength, on Him repose our all. 
Sedate in triumph and resigned to fail. 



these sources I draw my politics, and these tell me, we shall 
triumph. The red right hand of Providence is every where 
visible. Even at .this moment it is performing the promise 
work of Papal Extirpation. Persevere then, Britons, in the 
mighty task before you. To recede from it were ruin. ]pe 
firm and you triumph — ^fear, and you fallf 



I do not know what Pol}'pus means by his Papal Extirpa' 
fion. I see no signs of any such matter. I grant that the ca- 
tholic countries of Europe are daily dropping into degeneracy, 
and that the Pope is discovered to be neither infallible nor 
supreme. But then if we look to Ireland, we shall still see the 
spirit of that religion flourishing in full luxuriance under the 
invigorating auspices of Gr-tt-n and Co. And yet I fear these 
worthies are employing much pains to little purpose. Abso-« 
lutely all hope is at an end, and Catholic Emancipation now 
goes begging from door to door, like a decayed gentlewoman. 
But if Gr-tt-n and Co, wish to give full scope to their talents, 
and serve these kingdon\s effectually, by making converts else- 
where,-T-I would humbly advise them to tak6 a trip to the 
black empire of Hayti, for instance : or visit the Aborigines of 
America. To be sure Ireland would weep at losing them, but 
then tears always bring relief. And even 8u{)posing the na- 
tives of Hayti or America so stupid as to suspend them upon a 
tree — still they might tliank heaven such an accident never 
happened to them before. Besides, I dare say there is a plea- 
sure in being hanged lor the good of one's^ country, which 
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We fight for Virtue — ceaseless, 'till th© Graul^ 
Shall bite his native dust, or England £dl. 

Yet shall the Despot threat her fall in vaio, 
Wlnle British oaks su|M:emacy maintain; 
And our vast vessels^ sheath*d in tawny ore^ 
Convey rich commerce to the shouting shore. 

Where Thames^ exiilting in his golden cares^ 
On his broad breast a tossing forest bears. 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Well^ since the war must clatter round our sides. 
Thanks to the stars, we* want not able guides ; 



•**■ 



precious conclusion All the Talents would bring us to ! The 
fact is, however, that the Talents were too busy about them- 
selves all the summer to remember an American town, taken 
by a Pittite. I am sure I can make every reasonable allow- 
ance for a new-fangled, merry set of poor devils, tumbling 
heels over head into places and pensions. I can pardon the 
ludicrous delirium attending a new title ; the gambols of mu- 
tual congratulation — here a wink and there a squeeze : All the 
Talents exerted in purchasing coats, hats, hatbands, and ser- 
vices of plate ; and I can even hear of the long laborious eat-» 
5i)g at cabinet-dinners, with the pity of a man who has felt 
hunger himfelf. Yet still, amidst gambols and hatbands, ser- 
vices of plate and haunches of venison, a niap of poor Suenos 
Ayres might have lain on the table. 
* fVe Kant not abk pLi€le$,']rr'l caanot (:oiticid<^ with raj 
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Themselves long time by Fortune tost about-— 
A twelvemonth in^ and twenty twelremontlu out^ 

Methinks I see them^ like a vessel^ driven. 
Low thro' the waves^ *till, wak'd by wintry heav*n. 



friend Scriblerus. As yet the new-born Ministry have only be- 
gun to crawl. But I suppose he judges of the future butterfly 
by the present worm ; and sees in its extreme ugliness the pro- 
mise of much beauty hereafter. I think, however, tlie trans- 
mutation has more to do with metals than animals ^ and am 
able only to perceive, that men who were Brass in a bad cause, 
are become Lead in a good one. A few rockets let off at Bou- 
logne, — a fresh-water armament, — a mock negotiation, — late 
succours, — ^premature bulletins, — a Parliament new-modelled 
£oT a very good reason^ and an army new-modelled for no 
reason at all 5 — ^this is what All the Talents have accomplished 
for us ! This is the blaze which hath emanated from the Galaxy 
of political Geniuses ! Yet it is but fair to confess that 
their speeches are sometimes very pretty 5 and at present 
abound with admirable squibs let off at poor P-ph-m. Indeed 
it is highly proper that tbose who begin with sky-rockets should 
end with squibs. 



I could offer a hundred sharp things in refutation of Polypus, 
but am so angry that somehow I cannot collect my ideas. 
Silence, they say, is oflen expressive 5 and I think it cannot 
now do better than express all my arguments.— ScriW, 
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To the ^pole stars* some mighty billow rolls. 
And bears upon its back a faundred sonk? 

POLYPUS/ 

Defence of folly room to rail snpplles; 

Take counsel^ friend : be silent, and be wts^'^ 

»■ 

SCRIBLERUS^ 

Sir> 1*11 speak out^^^ 

m 

poLypt/5. 

And I'll be candid t6(f, 
Tho* B-df-rd f and fat N-rf-lk } clap the crew. 

♦ Some mighty billow ro/Zj.]— ^The learned Sdriblerus isr 
pleased to place All the Talents on the summit of a wave raised 
by a tempests Perhaps in nature he could not have chosen 
a more hazardous and untenable* eietatlon for these charming 
men. 

t B-df-rd,"] — ^Thc present Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. The 
last Lord Lieutenant of Ireland carried wi& him the hearts of 
that nation. 

X N-rf-lk.'] — This nobleman is disappointed of the bhte 
ribbon, — It was well observed of him^ that he is fitter for the 
bine apron ! 

* I do not think tht present Ministry will hold kwg. Thty hsnr0 
• private as weU as public politics — a motion round their own axis as well 
at round that of the 9tate ; and its obliquity must b« the cause of many 
political changes. 
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The down-hill road toHeav'n see N-rf-lk take. 
Lord, what a chubb)r Angel he will make 1 
If, as I trust, by miracle of fate. 
The portly Duke can pass the narrow gate ! 

SCttlBLERUS. 

No venom sure at Gr-nv-Ue * you will dart, 
A Pitt in blood, and after Pitt's own hearf . 
Firm, ardent, zealous, faithful to his trusty 
He copies Pitt and draws the portrait just. 

'POLYPUS. 

Ev*n Party's self in noble Gr-nv-Ue see. 
Worth, wisdom, wit and talents, all agree. 
O firm in honour, and unaw'd by fe^. 
Bid him stand forth the strenuous and severe : 
Cast o'er the state a parent's anxious eye. 
Make Party join and feeble Counsel fly. 



• Gr-n»-ife.]— I have a high respect for the virtues and abili- 
ties' of this nobleman, and wish to see them exerted in a more 
decisive manner. He is connected with men who require con- 
troul, and who will not (if possible) allow him to remain on 
liis present eminence. He must make many vigorous sallies, 
or they will undermine him. 



• ♦• «»^ 
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This he may do > and this if Gr-nv-lle willy 
X^ve^ hope and joy shall dictate to myqoiIL . 

Yes, in high Gr-nv-lle centers all my trust,- 
To steer the state^ and hold the balance just. 
In his firm bosom generous sparks abide. 
And no low passions impotently hide. 
Enough of Pitt is harbour*d in his breast/ 
To see our rights preserved, our wrongs redrest* 

SCRIBLERtJST. 

Alas! our rights are fled.— No Whigs avow 
The Majesty* of mobs and turmoils nowj 
Or at the Club, with wine and anger warm. 
Tip off a glass to RADicALf bbfobm ^ 
Makeev'ry man a Monarch — but a King, 
Or talk to some such end of no such thing. 



* The majesty of mobs.'] — In other words, the sovereignty of 
the people. A sort of technical term among the Whigs; per- 
fectly harmless, I fancy, and signifying social life, as observable 
among wolves, savages, and other animals. Some, however, 
assert that it is a pet name for the guillotine. — Scribl, 

•f l?adtca{ T^orm^ — Many say that radM^X reform (quasi 
radix et forma) signifies digging up an old tree, and making 
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POLYPUSi 

l?he change of tenet proves the heart untnie. 
Who knows what system they may next pursue ? 
The beardless and the bald Administration^ 
May shew us hell and swear it is salvation. 
Men faithless once are always faithless men j 
Give *em but scope, they soon will turn again. 
Vet be niy fears as empty as thd aimi 
To soil the honour of a royal iJame ; , 
Well-natur'd slaud'rers! ye but serv'd to prove> 
A fair* one*s virtues, and a n^tion^s love* 



ftnuffboxes out of its roots 3 and adduce Shakspeare's mulberry- 
tree as an instance. Others again deriVe it jBrom rddo, to 
shave, and formico, to rise in pifaiples ) and say that it refers 
to. PackwooiTs rator-itrtypi, not Shakspeare's mulberry-tree. 
What far-fetched derivations are here ! To me 'tis clear as 
the sun, that rddki^al Vitform merely means charige 6f ddmi^ 
iiistration.^-Scriblerm, 

* A fair one*s virtues, and d natiori's love.'] — ^The lady to. 
whom I allude owes less to the efforts of her friends than of 
her enemies. Her fotm€r popularity has increased tenfold 
since the late inipotent attempt to diminish it. 

Odyss. 
D 



V 
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For shame^ for shame! that one so fair^ so goodj 
A beauteous Alien severed from her bloody 
Whom Heav'nof ev'ry gentle grace combin'd. 
The noble nature €nd the feeling mind ; 
Lost to all love and all domestic bliss^ 
The parent's care, the tender husband's kiss j 
With not a friend to meliorate her doom 3 
With not a joy to sparkle thro' the gloom -, 
Save the fair Hope of whom her heart is proud. 
The youthful idol of a wond'ring crowd — 
For shame that she, so long by slander stain'd. 
Who tedious months unjustified remained ; 
Clear'd at the last, shou*d harshly be deny'd. 
To vindicate her virtues and her pride. 



It is said that the commission for inlxstigating into het 
Highness's conduct was not countersigned by the King. Of 
course, the commission was self-nominated, and the entire 
proceeding illegal. But 6>rmalities are only made for fools, 
and administering oaths or taking evidence unlawfially are 
, flficre tri/les to men of talent. Thus then, this calumny 
lived and died in the true faith of its original church. The 
mysterious motives which gave k birth were admirably 
supported by the illegality which examined it, and by the cruel 
delicacy which suffered it to die unexposed. 
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Such were the wrongs, so piercing and so sare, ~ ^ 



That hapless Antoinette endur'd before- 
When a base rabble, anxious to remove, 
" A fair one's virtues and a nation's love," 
The royal consort plotted to defame. 
And with impure reproaches stain'd her tuuntet 

O THOU, who shrink'st J all-conscious, from my song, 
Time may be still when Heav'n shall wreak the wrong 1 

Health to the Kins ! themore I tkittk, I give 
This heart-felt utt'rance — May ovs Monarch liVb! 
Yes, let the muse, unbrib'd, a tribute bring. 
Of duteous praise, and pay it to her King. 
A feeling tribute, issuing from the heart. 
Not gloss'd by Flatt'iy and not straiu'd by art. 
He, friend to awtul Truth, alike disdain>, 
The Muse who gilds a name, the Muse whc stains ; 
Pleas'd, if his virtues in his acts suiTive, 
And tame more lasting tbao from verse derive. 

O Kety approv'd ! O heart sincere ! 
Dispensing Merey.and unknowing Fear! 
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From thee meek worth ne'er turns unheard away; 
To thee poor wretches confiilently pray. 
" Thee, Bcoming pomp of retinue and plate. 
Prudence makes rich and virtue renders great. 
No rash desire to stretch thy gracefid reign. 
Beyond the bound oiu- equal laws ordain. 
Distracts the state — yet knaves in vain unite, 
- . To break the barriers of the royal right. 

Blest Prince ! from thee,thy loyal Britons learn. 
The true sublime of Moral lo discern } 
And as thy virtues rev'rently they scan. 
Admire alike the monarch and the man ! 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Now long live Sh-r-d-n !• a nobler soul 
Heav'n never form'd since worlds b^an to roll. 



t Sft-r-d-n ] — 1 e.-ar. I pily Mr. Sh-r-d-n, because he really 
dot! possess some good qualities; and because I know that bis 
way of life often costs him a bitter pang. Yet it is to be feared 
he will never amend it. Perhaps there is not in human nature 
an object more deplorable than the man of genius sacrificing 
iIm choicest gift of his God to indolence and dissipation. 
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POLYPUS. 
FJx'd thoughts oD Sh-r-d-n 'tb vain to seek. 
Who from himself is varying ev'ry week ; 
And picfriDg, like a cloud aldose of day. 
Fantastic features never at a stay: 
Where heads of asses or of hoga displace. 
The diort-liv'd Bemblance of a Jiut^n fece. 
Where on his throne at Auimon as we stare. 
He turns a monkey and his throne a bear. 
To grasp this Proteus, were to cork in jars, 
The flaring rainbows and the tailing stars. 



JJature intended Mr, Sh-r-d-n foramere writer of farced. Aa 
to political opinions, I believe him absolutely jocapabW of form- 
ing any, The man never had a rule of conduct in his life. A 
perfect Epicurean in politics, be looks not beyond the deed of 
to-day i and all I am aslonislicd at is, tliat in his hasty d^'cisions 
he should never do right by a blunder. Yet I must adquic 
him of premeditated error. He never begins to reflect till 
ui^ed by the sudden impulse of ambition, or vanity, or in- 
terest. No coid reason for Mr, Sh-r-d-n. • Lull but his pas- 
sions, and the little babe that sobs itself silent is not more 
harmless than he. Thus Ins entire character consists in recon- 
ciling extremes. We pity his impotence wli«" '"- >!" "-^f ■i°=- 
pis'? his temerity : and we see with surprise 
p^ust ix blinded by ttie passions before .it ca 
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Now calm he lives and careless to be great i 
Now deep in plots and blustVing in debate. 
Now drinking, rhiming, dicing, pass his day. 
And now he plans a peace, ^na now a piay, 
Thp magic wand of eloquence assumes. 
Or sweeps up jests and brandishes his brpogis } 
A giant sputtVing pappy from the ^xx)n, 
A mighty trifier and a sage buffoon. 
With tpo much wit to harbour common sense ; 
With too much spirit ev'n to spare expence^ 
To tradesman. Jockey,* porter. Jack and Jill, 
He pays his court — ^but^ never pays his bill. 



* Jockey.'] — ^They tell a comical story of Mr. Sh-r-d-n, which 
I do not assert as a fact, only because I did not see the circum- 
stance. Mr. Sh-r-d-n happened to buy a horse, but did not 
happen to pay for it. Qne dgy, lately, as he was riding his 
new purchase along Park-lane, he met his creditor on a pretty 
poney. The poor man, anxious to touch the Treasurer on the 
tender point of payment, and yet wishing to manage the matter 
handsomely, began by hoping his Honour liked t}ie horse, and 
said he could also recommend the nag he was then riding. 
" Let me see," says Sh-r-drn. " Upon my hpnour, a nice 
little animal epough ; and, I dare swear, an excellent trotter. 
Pray let me see his paces up the street.** By all means, your 
Honour, Accordingly, up the street trots the simple Jockey, 
and down the street trots tlie right honourable Minibter, ex- 
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By fitful turns in sense aad foUy sunk. 
Divinely eloquent or beastly dninkj 
A splendid wreck of talents misapply'd, 
By sloth he loses what he gains by pride. 
Him mean, great, silly, wise, alike we call ; 
The pride, the shame, the boast, the scorn of all! 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Well, but his deed*-~b\s deeds. What say you there J 
Facts are the touchstones — Nay, fiiend, never stare. 



cessively well satisfied, it seems, with the pretty little poney's 
performance ! 



• But never pays hU bill.'] — ^The following epigram conveys 
a just idea of the way Mi. S. will probably take to liquidate 
all bis debts. 

" Dick, pay yoor debts !" a fellow roars one day. 

" I will," replies this limb of Legislature, 
" Tlicn tell me, Dick, what debt you first will pay ' 

" Why first I'll pay^Tllpat/ the debt of nalitrer' 
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POLYPUS. 

I state to see you strive at his disgrace. 

Name then his deeds before he stepped to place. 

SCRIBLERUS. 

His deeds? A thousand ! 

POLYPUS, 

Name *em. 

ISCRIBLERUS. 

Let me thinly. 

POLYPUS. 

Are they top num'rous ? Then take pen and ink. 

SCRIBLERUS, 

He stood forth fox^s special partizan j 
Admir*d* the French repubUclzing plan j 



' • 
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* Admired the Erench republicizing planJ] — He used to tell 
fis that the French republic deserved success ; and eudeavoured 
to palliate, as generous ebullitions of liberty, the charming 
fx^urders and amiable atfocities of tlie Revoj[ution. 



I . 



■r 
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A hundred disconcerting measures mov'd. 
And * ti^e Club-system piously approv'd. 
Nay, hef joined Pitt in one alarming case — ' 



* Jnd the club^system piously apprw' (f.J^-Scriblerus al- 
ludes to the memorable declaration of the Whig-Club, in 
which it advises the organization of political meetings through- 
Dujt ll)e whole kingdom ; ^' for the exercise,'' (F take 'the words 
'* themselves) for the exercise of that jmt authority which the 
f' popular opinion must ever possess over the proceedings of 
^' the legislature.'* Or, in plain English, for the purpose of mak-f 
ing the WhigrClub another national convention, and investing 
^t with an absolute controul over King, Lords, and Com- 
inoDS ! .! ! The Frenqh rulers, when .they read the declaration, 
/exclaimed, '^ England is following our example, and will sooj^ 
*' become a republic V* But as soon as the reptile of Innovatioii 
put forth its feelers, the timid nation took alarm, and many 
thousand Whig -Adherents, with a reverse of sentiment almost 
instantaneous, ignobly seceded to honesty and common sense ; 
execrating those principles which they now saw must tend to 
pverthrow every political and moral institution. 

Qttcrf .-rrWhy do not All the Talents establish these poli- 
tical meetings r^w f ^ 



Siqiply because Pitt is dead — because republics are not ia 
fashion— rbecause Whigs are in power, and because 1796 it 
not \m7,—Scribl. 

t He joined Pitt in one alarming case.] — ^The mutiny of th^ 
Jfor^. This was Mr. Sh— n's political unique. 



'i 
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POLYPUS. 

A flake of snow upon a negro's face ! 

Yes, then first reach'd by rays of heav'n intensCj 

His brain endnr'd a stroke of common sense ! 

Alas ! alas ! let's onward to the tour. 

'Tis sad to talk of patients past a cure. 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Well, W-ndh-m, seems on upright aims intent 

POLYPUS. 

So upright, that they hit him in dascent. 
O that the king wou'd dub him but a Lord, 
To sit like S-dm-th, silent in reward ! 
For, spite of all his efforts and our pray*rs, 
Heav'n* never mearii the man for state affairs. 



♦ Heaven never meant the man for state affairs,'] — ^I do not 
deny Mr. W-nd-m*s talents, but I deny that he has talents 
suitable to his station. I believe ministry begin to think so too; 
and, were the truth acknowledged, already find him a most 
troublesome and dangerous colleague. He will consult nobody, 
and yet he knows nothing. Of course his party must either 
weaken themselves by opposing his measures, or injure the 
country by supporting them. Yet it seems his pany do not 
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Plan-mad, and am'rous of th' unfruitful mooi\. 
Give W-ndh-m TVllkM wings — ^an air-balloon j 
Let him blow bubbles, (Nbwton did the same). 
Or, like bland Darwin, winds and seasons tame ; 
But thin-spun theories, a rushing mind. 
Imprudent,* injudicious, o'er-refinM,- 



■■'■T' 



hesitate. The alternative is perplexing, but the choice is plain. 
For my own part, I have not the magnanimity of 'an Indian 
widow ; and were I so wretched as to unite with a fool, I 
would not be so weak as to suffer for him. 

* Imprudent, injudicious, o'er -refill' d.] — Mr. W-ndh-m hast 
;dready heaped ^ few responsibilities on his own shoulders, 
which he will be lucky if ever he shakes off. At present 
I shall merely meation the notorious instance of one Colonel 
Cr-f-rd, wliom he has lately sent out at the head of an expp-' 
dition. This redoubtable champiop, whom nobody knows, (but 
who, for aught I can tell, might have heard a few discharges 
of musquetry in India), having got disgusted with the service, 
wrote to his frieijds to sell out for hirn. On coming to Eng- 
land,' however, his niartial spirit revived surprisingly — for Mr. 
W-ndh-m was in office. The Colonel burned for promotion, 
and the Secretary glowed u ith friendhip. All this was an 
excellent farce, I must o>yn 5 but pray heaven it may not end 
in a tragedy. For Mr. W-ndh-m, with the amiable ardour of 
a tender attachment, has appointed his charming friend, (who 
was one of the last Colonels on the list) to the entire com- 
mand of an army ! I can easily conceive the confidence 
with which tlip troops will follow him into battle, and how 
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Are failings far unfit a realm to guide — 
yVithont souBd reason, all is vain beside. 
A perfect juggler in his plans ef state. 
He lays a system down, with solemn prate ; 



feelingly they will call him, like the Italpho of Hudibras, 

— " A nothingness in deed and name." Mr. W-nUh-ra, for 
heaven's sake, begin to think seriously at last. You are ren- 
dering your party odious, Mr. W-nd!i-m. You arc alienating 
the affections of the army, Mr. W-rdh-ra. Even the volunteers, 
Mr. W-ndh-m, are already disgusted ; and as to your grand 
miUtary system, the whole service (saving a few Cr-f-tls) abso- 
lutely laugh it to scorn. Cast away. Vanity, tben, and consult 
Conscience. The poor old lady is ati invalid, anil you wijl 
be certain of finding her at home. 



Tho" the military system may have failed, yet it is not 
the foult of Mr. W-ndhrm ; inaainuch as he has spared neither 
parn» nor money upon it. Nay, most unquestionably he pays 
eight hundred thousand pounds per annum, extra, in order 
to fail as a Secretary should fail, and lo shew the people how 
(Economical Ministers are — Ay, osconomical, I repeat it. For 
o^conomy consists in saving small sums; a n4 Ministers dechire 
they will ihink no sum too trivial to look after. That is, ac- 
cording to the common adage, they aill take care of llie pence i 
and as to the eight hundred thousand pounds, extra ; why 
— (fie pimnds icill, of course, (nie care of themselves. Besides, 
by the inverted rule that we are to pny piles of money 
for failing, our successes, very probably, will not cost us a siugl* 
d(Wt.— ^eriW. 
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Cries " hocus pocus ! prithee mark — ^look on j'* 
Then turns about, and presto — whip — 'tis gone ! 
Plan after plan the sad Enthusiast moves. 
The patient House winks, smiles, and disapproves. 

In ill-pair'd tropes our Secretary talks j 
Mud and the milky way alike he walks 3 
And fondly copying democratic aims, 
Twixt high and low poetic banns proclaims ; 
Now peas and pearls upon one chain compels ; 
Now couples Hercules with cockle-shells ; 
Adroit with gilded frippery to gloss. 
The brittle temper of his mental dross. 
Thus * Irish D-yle, loquacious as a nurse^ 
Tells ten bad stories to bring round a worse -, 
His studied jests from merry Miller draws, 
Entraps a laugh and poaches for applause. 

Smooth to perplex and candid to deceive 5 
Alike expert to wed a cause and leave ; 



* Irish D-yfo.] — A General eminently endowed with ta- 
. lents for war and old won:en*s stories. 
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A slave to method, yet the fool of whim. 
Good Sense itself seems Emptiness m him. 
In pompous jargon or low wit it hides. 
And very gravely makes us split our sides. 
Dull when he ponders, lucky in a hit. 
The very Sal Volatile of wit ; 
Thro' tlie dark night to find tlie day he gropes 3 
He tliinks in theories, and talks in tropes, 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Cou'd Wh-tbr-d catch a spark of W-ndh-m's fire— 

POLYPUS. 

To deeds more dang'rous Wh-tbf-d might aspire. 
But as it stands, our * Brewer has not Nw, 
To lead the mob, or to mislead the House. 



* Our Brewer has not N»r.] — I fancy that our Brewer will 
not entirely coincide witli me, as no man is more gifted with the 
blessed advantages of vanity than our brewer. He has the sin^ 
gular satisfaction of esteeming himself what the world vulgarly 
calls a devilish clever fellow. Now tho* the world may dilFer 
with him point-blank on that occasion, yet his merely thinking 
so argues, at least, much animal confidence, and an unlimited 
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See how himself the happy man admires ! 
A hazy vapour thro* his head eicpires^ 



strength of imagirwtion. Mr. Wh-t-br-d and the toad are 
equally devoid of several virtues ascribed to them. The 
mouth of a toad contains no venom, and its head no jewel. 
In like manner, Mr. Wh-tbr-d has neither harm in his elo- 
quence, nor riches in his brain. After all, he can make a set 
speech pass off very prettily — if he be let alone. He can 
shew some ingenuity in pressing similies of dissimilitude out 
of tlie Shop and the Pantheon i but then come upon his flank 
with the cross-fire of a query, and he instantly falls into irre- 
coverable confusion. 

As to the comparative wit, vigour, weight and talents of the 
present Ministry, perhaps I could not display them more 
plainly than in the following letter from Newmarket. 

Occupet extremum Scabies ! 

Lately was decided here a most comical race. Tlie Gentle- 
men of the turf having offered a large pUte to the best Jss, 
in a five mile heat, (each riding his own ass), the following 
Noblemen and Gentlemen started as candidates : 

R. Sh-r-d-n, Esq. who rode Jolly Bacchus. 

Lord H-w-ck Sullen. 

Lord E— e : Merry Andrew. 

Mr. W-ndh-m High Flyer. 

Lord H. P-tty Miss Hornpipe Teazle. 

Mr. Wh-tbr-d •... Brazen-face. 

Mr. T-rn-y Bully-Hector. 
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His curis ambrosial, hop and poppy sbadc;> 
Fit emblems of his talent and his trade. 



Ix)rd Gr-nv-lle led an animal to (he ground, which, it seems', 
was not an ass, but a racer, somewhat resembling Mr. Pitt's 
Eclipse. At first starting Mr. Sh — n*s Jolly Bacchus had the 
lead ; but her rider having neither whip, spUr, or bridle, she 
was left entirely to her own discretion. And yet tdey say Mt. 
S!i — n is an admirable jockey. Lord H-w-ck s Sullen camt: 
next J a tough- mouthed obs^nate hack as ever we saw, but 
with excellent bottom. Her rider was blinded in the very 
beginning by a couple of mud patches, and came in, a sad 
spectacle, groaning, and blasting his eyes. Then followed 
Mr. W-ndli-m*s Highflyer — proocimus, sed longo iniervallo, 
]Mr. \V — m was dressed as a Harlequin, and retarded hei* 
prc^o ress extremely by his tricks — such as standing on his head 
— liv^lding the ass*s ears — and, latterly, riding like the Tailor 
to Brentford, Every one wondered how he contrived to keep 

iiiz seat. Lord E *s Merry Andrew succeeded, witli new 

tr-Kping?, martingales, and surcingles; tail cropped and ears 
cut — yet stiil it was evidently an ass. Lord Henry's Miss 
Hornpipe Teazle, a little two year old, at first promised to do 
w ouacrs, but lagged latterly, tho* her rider kept plying his 
htels the whole race. Mr. Wh-tbr-d's Brazen-face took sulk, 
aiid shewed* symptoms of bolting, being a thorough-br'^d 



* Mr. W. shewed symptoms of bolting in the debate on the glorious 
nc;;o(iation. Is he not aa odd character? His very virtues speak 
against him, in the obliquity of their origin. He is consistent because 
Ue is stubborn. Stupidity renders him harmless — ^resentment makes 
him honest. 
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Slow> yet not cautious; cunuiag yet not wise j 

We hate him first, then pity, then despise. 

The plodding dunce> a simular of wit, 

lays up his store of repartee and hit ; 

His brain bedeckt with many a nide conceit> 

As bills of Op ra hang on butcher*s meat. 

The pains he takes to seem a wit> forgive. 

tt is the Dunce*s sad prerogative. 

For fit is he th' afiair s of state to move. 

As Q— — *y> who lisps his toothless love. 

Pofl with the Pride that loves her name in prints 

And knock'>kneed Vanity with inward squint ; 

Laborious, heavy, slow to catch a cause. 

Bills at long sight upon his wits he draws. 

And with a solemn smartness in his mien. 

Lights up his* eyes and offers to look keen. 



■w**rfhwa^*~** 



a^s 3 and as to Mr. T-m-y*s Bully-hector^ it broke down en- 
tirely; when both man and beast were so bedaubed with 
gutter, that the people mistook the poor ass for Mj. T-m-y, 
and asked it if it felt injured by the accident ? The asses 
kept kicking at each other during the whole race, which was 
won with some difficulty by Mr. Sh — vC% Jolly Bacchui, an4 
the knowing ones were all taken in. 

£ 
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But oh ! how dullness fell on all his face. 
When hesa^ M-lv-lle rescu'd from disgrace. 
Not more agape the stupid audience star'd^ 
* When K-mble spoke of ditches and a Baird, 
Cold from his cheek the crimson courage fled 5 
With jaw ajar, he look*d as he were deadj 

As from th* anatomist he just had run^ 

Or was bound 'prentice to a skeleton. 

« 
f Then seeing thro* the matter in a minute, 

Wish*d to the Devi he ne'er had meddled in it ! 



*When K-mble spoke of Aitches and a Baird.] — I once 
thought Mr. K-mble classical, I now find him pedantic. In 
the name of common sense and the end of language, (which is 

r 

I suppose, to speak intelligibly) what can Mr. K-mble mean 
by calling Aches, Aitches ? Does Aitches, mend the meaning > 
No. Does Aitches perform any one act either useful or orna- 
mental ? No. 'Aitches then, it seems, is an old dead gentleman 
conjured from the grave, to terrify a worthy sentence 'till it loses 
its wits and talks what nobody can comprehend, I do not see 
why Mr. K. should puzzle an entire audience in order to shew 
that he once read an old edition of Shakspeare. And let me 
add, .that his obstinacy in adhering to this absurd pronunciation, 
after the nightly hisses it experiences, betrays an ignorance of 
decorum and a want of humility, that always accompany 
much vanity and little learning. 

f Then seeing thro* the matter in a minute.'] — PoorWh-tb-d, 
(so sadly did his part/ dupe him), thought himself sure of sue- 
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Bough as his porter^ bitter as his barm^ 
He sacrific'd his fame to M-lv-lle*s hBMtn, 
And gave more deep disgust, than if his rat. 
Had curs*d our vision with a swimming rat. 

* M-lv-lle, poor man ! consign*d to party pique, 
Deferr*d the fate of nations for a week. 
Justice, tum*d scholar, changed her vulgar plan. 
And just like Hebrew j from the end began ; 



^ cess on that occasion, and also thought himself sure of a high 
place among the new ministry. All the Talents, however, 
appear to care very little about him or his hopes, and have, at 
last, compromised his very great feelings with a very small em- 
ployment. 

Have you watered the rum ? says a puritanical grocer to 
his apprentice. Yes. Have you wetted the tobacco? Yes^ 
Have you sanded the sugar ? Yes, Thbn comb in to 

PBAYE&S. 

* M'lV'lle.'] — I wonder what this nobleman is about ? No 
negotiations, I hope, I used to admire the cool contempt 
with which he invariably regarded Wh-tb-d during his pe- 
tulant harangues ; thereby annoying that doughty champion 
not a little, and auguring prosperously of the event. There 
was also another omen observable during the trial. The pas- 
sage terminatiug near Mr. W d*s feet, was by some fa- 
tality or other, made precisely in the shape of a gallows!!! 

E 2 
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* First foand the culprit guilty, tried, him next, 
Ani from Amen preach'd hackysdtd to the text. 
So crabs advance by retrograde degrees. 
And salmon drift, tail-foremost, to the seas ! 
To vex the Scotchman answef'd ev*ry end; 
tJnhappy iti his servant and hi^ fiiend. 



SCRIBLEltU'9. 

' t<rell, t t.m.y wants not wisdom, ycm wiU owti j 

In strong rough reason T»m-y stands alone. 

"ttTas this an architectural wiiticUm of Mr. W— tt ? Howcvery 
I confess I was so forcibly struck with it, that I now never see 
MrvWh-tb-d without instantly having a gallows in my head^ 

Hie per EXTENT0M FUNEK mi^ Tidetur^ 
* f^st found the culprit gtti%, tried him next.'} 

Ad fontexh Zarithi versa recurrit afua^^^'OvUL 

For in the first place, 

Missi rejnrtant^ 
Etploratofe o I I ■ P'irg* 

Then, 

.Fraudis sub judice datmiaveruntj'--Tu, 
And lastly — To -^in^i^/Mt tov rori vi^ifarfA uni^^mf #«iffXihi# mtoIiimv 

f r-rn-y.]— -I am willing to handle this obscure person as 
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POLYPUS. 

Thanks^ Sir ; the roan's so mean I quite forgot him^ 

Still does he live? M^ho wishes Pitt had sh6t hifn > 

Why sits he silent ? alb ! how sad a case^ 

To lose one's tongue when one obtains a place. 

But prudent statesmen knowing hitn of old. 

Transmute liis leaden terrors into gold.' 

For this arch^bravOf without much demur, ' 

In a short space will do your business. Sir; 

No man more happy to rnisuhderstahd. 

Or put a duel neatly out of hand. 

Let fools pursue Consistence-r»'tis his whim^ 

^o make the slave Consistence follow him; 

Not to prefer. (as Britons us'd of ojd) 

^he voice of conscience to the clink .of gold. 



•^•m 



softly a^ possible. When silence is a presumptive token of 
grace, 'tis charity to encourage it by ]apt interrupting its repose. 
Alas ! let us put a chiaritable copstriiction pp the case of this 
unhappy penitent} let us quietly allow him to ''patch up his 
old soul for hjcaven,'* and to make this inournful lanjentatipx) ; 

Que j'ai perdu tout mon cacquet ! 
Moi, qui tavois fort bien ecrirei 
St jater comme un perroquef ! 



\ 
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But deem one purse of tangible contmU, 
Worth twenty babbles^ such BB/dme and sen$$. 
Let him be mute, be may his pocket fill ; 
Guilty of gold, but innocent of ill* 

SCRIBLERUS. 
Come, curb thy Pegasus— 'Such flights confound; 
My senses wander and my brain turns round. 



END OF DIALOGUE THE SECOND. 
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DIALOGUE THE THIRD. 



'* Hitherto we have seen men with heads strangely deformed, 
*' and with dogs* headft ; but what would you say if you 
" beard of men without any heads at all?'* — Goldsmith* 



POLYPUS. 



* WHIG CLUB, I greet thee ; hail thou t nurse despls*d. 
Of ev'ry virtue Gaul once idoliz'd ! 



* Whig-Club.'] — ^A set of " robustuous periwig-pated feU 
lows" who used to meet together at the Crown and Anchor, 
to settle the nation*s affairs, and drink its wines. However 
they happened to give offence to almost all the kingdom y 

not 

f Tu quoque litioriius Hostris^Mneia, Nuirix, 
^temam moriens famam, f Caieta, dedisti !— DrV^. 



^ It may not be generally known that Caieta is the modern Gaeta^ 
whose little garrison lately made so gallant a resistance against the le- 
gions of Bonaparte. And here I must beg leave to disclaim the slightest 
intention of insulting that loyal little garrison, by having compared i( 
with the Whig Club. 
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She to thine arms a bouncing yrchin gave. 
Miss Liberty, who gallopp'd to her grave.' 
In vain the babe for rights of man grew warm, 
Clapp*d her hard hands, and lisp*d " reform I reform V\ 
(As great Sangrado, apt at gradual slaughter, 
yTas all for letting blood and drinking water ;J^ 
Our ru^ed climate and unwholesome fave, 
Nipp*d the sweet bud in spite of all thy care. 
Ah, gentle Club ! full many a tedious hour. 
Meek patience and Long suffering were thy dow'r { 
From thy black trumpet sounding vain alarms, • 
And dressing grim designs in gaudy charms. 



not indeed by broaching hogsheads, but by broaching opinio 
ons. — Stupid people not easily discerning between .licentious- 
ness and badinage 3 that saying much is meaning little 3 that 
we may start new sentiments to pull down old ministers ^ 
aiid that to be known, we must often be notorious. Of late 
years, however, all its enthusiasm has died away, owing to 
disappointed ' aims and the contempt it universally excited. 
Besides, at present its members meet at . St. James's as well 
as at the Grown and Anchor, are no longer called demagogues 
but ministers, and live by taxes instead of contributions. 

N. B. His grace of N-rf-lk's coyness in giving the Sove* 
reignty of the People at the last anniversary meeting was rathet 
ludicrous. It spofee volumes. 
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Words were thy feeble weapons — ^bold thy blowii j 
Caution ne'er pressed her finger on her nos^, 

There after F— ? his rash oration spoke^ 

r 

The gentle Jacobins begin to joke 5 

* Like veins^ breathe bottles^ and the blood imbibe. 
While dancing candles double on the tribe. 

Each toasts the easy goddess of his whim. 
The laughing liquor overlooks the rim. 
All fish for wit— some troll a fruitfiil flood. 
Thick Wh-tbr-d angles in hi^ native mud j 
In playfiil sarcasm J)ick and Charly toy 5 
t Ev'n H-w-ck musters up a gofemn joy j 
Loud laughs around the toping table run, 

♦ And E drops th* abortion of a pun, 

* Like veins, breathe bottles and the blood imbibe. "j^^Now, 
however, the Whig drinks more classically, and we may say 
without a synecdoche, 

Ule impiger hausit, 
Spumantepi pateram, tlfleno se proluit auro!-*^/}^. 

^ Evi'n H-w-ck musters up a solemn joy.'] — ^I have heard 
H-w-ck attempt to trifle and be playful j but it was always 
magna conatu nugas — A Hercules at the distafl^. 

J And E — drops th' abortion of a pun.y — ^This facetious 
punster is now to be s^n for nothing at Westminster-Hall. 
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SCRIBLERUS. 
What tho* he pun and prove a table s curse ? 
Thank Heav'n^ his blackest foe can say no worse. 
What tho* he sit uncouth in emiin'd pelf^ 
And prate prodigiously about himself ; 
* Laugh at his own conceits^ and vaunt his law> 
While the tir'd hearer cUslocates his jaw ? 
What tho* St, Martin's, quartering her hours. 
More seldom add^e with her brazen pow'rs ? 
Yet still his worth, wit, wisdom, all must own-^ 



' POLYPUS. 



And having all, that h^ well uses none. 
Here is a man with ev*ry graoe endu*d ; 
Wit to be great and nature to be good ; 
Whose wit wants pow'r to charm ev*n folly long • 
Whose worth extracts less revVence than a song. 



Verily, verily, he deporteth himself with a most miraculous 
solemnity of demeanour. 

Spectatum admissi, risum teneatis, amici ? 
f Laugh at his own conceits.'] 



atCbad.^ 
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. . . ==^ 
His wit and talents soon may make a friend ; 

His wit and talents may as soon offend. 

Sad, silly wise one ! who with awkward skill. 

Mar meaning well by executing ilL 

Who stood of Whigs the fatal partisan ; 

Who wrote defences which comict the clan 5 

Thro' pleader, statesman, judge, who run the ring. 

Yet keep th- affected fop in ev'ry thing. 

A judge? Oh mercy ! — ^who can chuse but laugh ? 

A grave owl perches on a frisking calf! 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Will you praise P-tty ? 

POLYPUS. 

Ah, poor P-tty! true—* 

t 

I once had hope the little lad might do. 

But P-tty ne'er a prodigy will prove \ 

Ne*er bum the Thames or make the tide remove. 

XDnce the smart boy, (as daily papers tell) 

Performed a pnetty speech extremely well f 

Then seiz'd th* Exchequer — ^feeble and unfit ; 

But * All the Talents hop'd another Pitt. 

f All the Talents hop'd another Pitt^l — DissimiLes hie vit 



i 
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£v'n as some mother^ rapt in' silent joy. 
Beside the slumbers of her only boy^ 
Sees ev'ry human beauty flourish fair. 
In his thicis: lips^ flat nose ^d flamy hair ! 

But * our young RosciiiSj scorning po conbrou]^ 
The mighty whims that labour in his soul. 
Aims at mote merit than of naere flnance— « 
Xieam friend that P-tty practises to danc^ 1 
Unites at once activity and wit ; 
Both heel and headj both famot and Pitt. 



fit iUe puer, however, ^iord Henry labours hard to be a great 
man, but he has not the necessary ingredients. T|ie old Ta-r 
lents thought it expedient to astonish the nation with a young 
little Talent of their own begetting, so cried up poor P-tty 
to the skies. But alas! we find that they cal}ed him clever, just 
as people say a hare has wings — for convenience' sake. 

* Our young Jtoscius.y^ — I know not whether B-^ty or P-tty j, 
P-tty or B-tty have fallen the more in public estimation. 

Felices ambo ! si giiid mea carmina possunt, 3cc. 

Yet times may change, and I do not despair of seeing Master 
B-tty Li. Parliament, and Master P-tty on the s^age. At pre- 
sent, the Player get? by heart other men's tragedies j the Mi- 
nister repeats farces of his own composing, and this is all the 
difference between them. % . 

Voluis'ti, in suo gn$ere, unumcunque nost^ufn quasi quen^am esse Ji(u* 
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His mind and body mutual graces shew^ 

And npw he points a period — ^now a toe i 

At balls he capers and at senates plods 3 

* A DANCING Chancellor bt ALi the Goiis ! ! ! 



* A dancing Chancellor by aU the Gods ! //]— ^Gentle reader^ 
I present thee with the following pretty little stanzas on the 
tkmcing Chancellor : 

" I can make speeches in the Senate too, )^acky."«»<Vwajr . 

^ Sakart dcganti^ quam necetfle ett prohK^^aff* 

To be seen*— an odd mortal in London, 
A Lord^ let me add with submission ; 

Whom heav'n meant to dance> 

But he dipp'd in finance 5 
So tum*d out a beau-politician. 

In Parliament glibly he gabbles^ 
Her laws and her taxes to teach her *, 

And speaks off his part. 

Amazingly smart, 
Consid'nng the age of the creature. 

At balls he*s so dapper a dancer. 
The misses all find him most handy; 

For tho* heavy in head. 

As a plummet of lead, 
« He jntnpft like 1^ Jack-a-dandy. 
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SCRIBLERUS. 

Despises censure^ as he laughs at pow'r. 

POLYPUS. 

If he scorns censure^ 'tis a lucky \^him ; 

And if he laughs at pow*r, pow'r laughs at hini. 

A sad weak soul, and made for men to jeeri 

He held the helm— 

SCRIBLERUS. 

How long ? 

» 

POLYPUS. 

One total year ! 
llien the stem Commoner, 9II daws and sting^; 

Tum'd, in a trice — * the Lord in leddingstrings f 

become ploughmen. I think all the Ex- Ministers of Europe; 
D'Oubril, Haugwit2, S-dm-th> &c. might meet together iri 
Crusoe* i Island, and form a most comfortable and condoling 
society. 

* The Lord in leadirig'Strings.']-'^! see Polypus is bent on 
abusing every body. 00 because Mr. Add-ngt-n became a 
lord, and had not duplicity to refuse a good offer, Polypud 
chooses to put him into leading-strings. I wish Polypus was 
put into the pillory. Now Lord S-dm-th's acceptance of a 
proffered tUle strikes me, . on the contrary, as an instance of 
$trict integrity and candour. Why should be tell a lie, I ask ? 
Why should he say. Thank you. Sir, I had rather not-, while 
hl^ conscience was for saying. With all my soul, and with aU 
my strength t Sir? Morality must b$ considered, even the' a 
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In place a cypher, and a cypher out, ^ 

While laughing P'action bandidd him about 5 
Slow as the mule, laborious as the bee> 
No shuttlecock was e*er so bang*d as he 1 

Yet praise, where praise is due, the muse shall give. 
The man has merit, but 'tis negative. 
The passive valour of a patient mind. 
And martyr-meekness in his soul we find* 
Wit, hid like kemels> he may too inherit^ 
And not to be a scoundrel has its merit. 



SCRIBLERUS. 

Away with anget^-^prithee praise the ne^t^ 
And *midst the ministers cull out a text« 



inan should lose by it. For my part, I like morality ex- 
tremely — I think it an appen\iage of the gentleman — ^A sort 
of rarity, rather becoming than otherwise 5 and tho* Lord 
S. has . pinned a title upon his morality, yet, I dire say, 
they do not ihterfere with each other at all. I beg leave to 
remark that there are several sorts of morality. There Is 
a morality which feels, and a morality which reasons. There, 
is also a hiorality which does neither the one nor the other, but 
Acts only upon instinct. This last I take to be Lord 3-dm-th's 
morality,-«$cri6. 

F 
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POLYPUS. 

In eldest time, token heaven from chaos hurVd, ' 

Sublime thro' statry tracts, the whirling- world,: 

Bade the new Sun immerse his fulgent hair. 

And walk the wilds of alabaster air : 

Life from low rank her gradual birth begins. 

And first informs the frigid race of fins ; 

Thence, mounting upward, teems with hoof and hopw, 

' Tin pinions' beat the blast and Man is bom, 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Friend, ate you mad? What vile bombast is here ! 

FOLYPUS. 

My meaxiing is — and sure my meaning!s clear — 
That I, like Nature, from tlie worst began. 
And end in *M-ra, as she stopp'd in Man, 



* M'-ra^l — Much,, however, as I admire the virtues of this 
Nobleman, I am not unacquainted witli his foibles. He pos- 
sesses, in common with other courtiers, a certain tenderness 
of soul, tliat cannot bear the pain of refusing, Tlic consc- 
<^aencQ is obvious — ^The blossom must be more abundant ihaj*- 
the fKiit. But ubi plura nitent, kc. 
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SCRIBL£RUS» 

But why 8uch laboured nothings ? 

POLYPUS* 

Just to' raise> 
Plain thoughts to pomp, like poets now*a-days. , 

♦ Thus M-re*s sweet lines with too much tinsel glow j 

f P-yne Kn-ght we see trick out his nonsense so 5 

Small Ch-tty, thus, huge Op*ras manufacture \ 

Amphibious thing, 'twixt dramatist and actor ! 



Terence supplies me with his general character in these lines : 

61c vita erat ; facile omnes perferre ac pati ; 
Cum quibus erat conqueritia, his sese dedere, 
£onim obsequi studiis; advoriui nemini ; 
Nunquam ptsepone^js 86 aliis 3 ita {acillime, 
5iV invUia invenias laudiem. 

* ThiLS Mare's sweet lines with too much tinsel glow.J--^ 
Mr. M^-re's lines, like Seneca*s, abundant dulcibus vitiis. 
*rhey are too full of puerile conceits, sparkling epithets., and 
obscure allusions. Mr. M~re is a young poet, and may yet 
Correct tliis false refinement, which proceeds from a rage for 
liovelty,^ and must eventually corrupt the national taste. A< 
to the lessons his poetry inculpates, I fear that to comment on 
tuc;in would be useless. His last volume shews his hearty re- 
solution not to reform. It is however melancholy to see the 
onhj poet in the nation whose morals are her safeguardi so truly 
negligent of a poet's and a nation's interest, 
•f P-yne Kf^-ght.'] — ^Al II shall say of Mr. P. Kn-ght*s new 

F 2 
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In opposite extreme errs *Sc-tt we see 

* 

Most ostentatious in simplicity. 

SCRIBLERUS. 

A truce with poems — politics precede. 

You mention d M-ra ; as you praise him, speed. 

production on the principles of ta6te> is, that the former half 
of it is employed in reprobating criticism — the latter half is 
spent in criticising, 

* In apposite extreme errs Sc-tt, we see."] — ^Mr. Sc-tt's Lay of 
the last Minstrel is a poem eminent for the force of its de- 
scriptions, and the consistency of its character^. But here ends 
its merit. The plot is absurd, and tlie antique costume of the 
language is disgusting, because it is unnat;ural. Why write in 
the style which prevailed before our language had attained its 
utmost purity?^' Why use the worse weapon when the better 
may be had? Is it because such language ^as spoken in 
those times ? I deny that such language was spoken at any 
time. Were a Scotch minstrel to rise from his grave, he could 
not understand half of it. The Gothic and Corinthian mix- 
ture would make him smile. But supposing the language a 
true antique, and not a modern coin artificially rusted over, 
still it is absurd to make use of it — For, by the same rule, 
Cray^s Bard should have spoken in the rdiom of King Edward's 
time, and Norval should now tragedy it away in broad Scotch. 
If Mr. S. will condescend to write in the present purity of our 
language, tho* he may no longer decoy readers by what is 
novel, yet he may win them by what is natural. Philips** 
Pastorals, nnd Chatterton's Rowley are reposing in the char-» 
nels of obscurity. Yet there was a time when they were just 
as much read and just as much admired as Mr. Sc-tt*s min- 
strcL 
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POLYPUS. 

I honor M-ra j him no lust to rule. 
Makes Fortune's votarist, or Party's tool. 
Foe to no sect, alike belov'd of all. 
He fears no venom for he knows no gall. 
Prompt to lull feuds and passion to compose^, 
Yet from hxs tongue no adulation flows. 
Ardent in arms and apt in arts of peace^ 
He heaps up honour with a large increase j 
Fame is his spur, and Virtue is his guides- 
Let guilty glory snatch at all beside. 

m 

SCRIBLERUS. 

'Here we unite ; and haply may once more : 
All who love M-ra hate Sir Fr-nc-s sore. 

POLYPUS. 

* I like not B-rd-tt. To my mind he seems 
A turbid spirit full of desp*rate dreams ; ' 



I fancy that Mr. Ch-lm-ers of critical, financial, and consti- 
tutional cellebrity, could detect many historical and chronologi- 
cal errors in Mr. Scott's writings. Mr. C. is, it seems^ about 
to publish an extensive history of Scotland, entitled Caledonia, 
and if 1 may judge by his literary labours hitherto, I doubt not 
I his work will form a valuable and worthy companion to the 
celebrated Britannia of Camden. 

* / like not B-rd-«e.]— I flatter myself that Sir Fr-nc-s 
will feel highly gratified by my mention of him. Publicity, 
publicity for Sir Fr-nc-s ; honourable if he can, but at all 
events publicity. Yet there is a sort of talent about the young 
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Who love and admiration aims to move. 
Without one talent men admire or love. 
He plays the statesman, thcf devoid of sense j 
The man of words, tho' wanting eloquence j 
Acts the mean demagogue thro* pride alpne : 
prates of his country's good, — ^pursues his own. 
T — ^ke teaches B-rd-tt all things but his prayers. 
And what his Rev'rence says, his Honour swears. 
Thus the naaternal bear, with clumsy tongue. 
Licks to her own rough form her pliant young. 
Yes, Justice, Sense and Patriotism prevailed, ' 
* When P-11 lay prostrate, and when B-rd-tt failed. 



man, and th«y say he possesses a thousand amiable qualities. 
I hope so. And perhaps as he grows in years he may increase 
in sense too, and lay aside those ridicillous chimaeras which at 
present possess him. John Home T — ke will tell him I am ^ 
a blockhead. ^ For John Hor^ T — ke, like Prince Talleyrand, 
is still plotting behind the curtain, unseen, indeed 5 but heard, 
and felt, and understood. Yet I think " the Parson" might 
now begin to ponder things more suitable. There is a time 
when even enthusiasm ceases to attract, and when foWy be« 
comes disgusting. Rectitude may rise into fame : error may 
end in obscurity. In a word, Mr. T— ke; repentance , has 
ever an open ear 5 and when we call is instantly present from 
the uttermost ends of the earth, 

* When P'l lay prostrate, and when B-rd-tt fail dJ]-^! speak 
of the late election. ' 

Hi nostri rc(^iUi e;cpectatiqu< triiunphi? Vikg. 
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When the sad pair, (resolved in spite to eat) 
Gorg*d all their friends with dinners of defeat ; 
Cow, heifer, hen pour'd forth a patriot flood. 
And, geese died gloriously for England's good ! 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Nayjj why so bitter ? How cou*d P-11 * offend ? 

« 

Before you judge him let th' impeachment end j 
And' for his f want of grammar, an4of sewse — 

* P — 1'\ — A gentleman of electioneering, duelling, and im- 
peaching misc4iancer Ministers dreaded his garrulity, so op^ 
posed his election ; read the papers, «o prevented his duel ; 
got into power, so forsook his impeachment. Thus we pity 
his first failure, laugh at his second, and dej^se him in 
his third — ^Tears, laughs, and hisses. ', Poor Mr. P — 11! 

t H'ls want of grammar and of sense. ']-^Sylla nesdvit literas, 
nan potuit dictare. I shall, however, tronhle'Mr. P— H with 
2t single question, anxious as 1 am to afford him ap opportunity 
of vindicating his literary character. Which of "the following 
figures in Rhetoric* is the most ^egant for an orator 3 

* Hyperbolp, 

Hyperbaton, or 
Hypersiarcosis ? ' . 

I shall expect an instant answer in the daily prints, and no lool^- 
ing into dictionaries.f Silence will, of course, be considered i» 
a confession of ignorance. 



t 

N 



* Rhetoric is the art df speaking or wdting with elegaxv^e* 
f Mr. P.>has absolutely never an$wer«d my question ! 
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POLYPUS. 

His birthj I grant 70U, is a full defence, 

\ 

SCIMBLERUS. 

P»ll was a tailor — ^then Sir, if you can. 
Lean light upon the ninth part of a man, 

POLYPUS. 

Nay his mean birth my verse should ne'er have8tain*d> 
* Had his mean tongue from like abuse refiain d. 



^ * Had his mean tongue from like abuse abstained,"] — ^Mr* 
P|— H evincejl his own origin by adverting to Mr. Sh-r-d-n's* 
No man of birth would descend to such indecency. Indeed 
the speeches of both candidates at the Westminster election 
were fitter for mountebanks, or furious field orators, than for 
enlightened statesmen. I shall give the following summary 
of them, as a rhetorical curiosity. 

« 

' Hesiod. 

Precisely at four o'clock Mr. Sh^r-d-n appeared on the hust- 
ings } a fine ruddy blaze emanating from the disk of his counte-* 
nance. He drank some hot wine, which an old woman, fond 
of a joke, or hired perhaps by his opponents, ofiered to him. 
Decidedly, howeveiif, he was not inebriated. As soon as 
he began to speak, the people began to laugh; where^ 
upon he bade them laugh still more j *' because,** says' he^ 
«' laughing supposes ^ood humour, and good humour implies, 
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All the mean atomies that still rem<iin ; ' 

And teize and tickle, tho* they cannot pain > 

I 

** the returning of a proper member to Parliament." From 
speaking of a proper member for Parliament^ Mr. Sh-r-d-n^ 
some how or other, con^trived to shift the subject to himself^ 
of whom he gave a very pleasing account indeed. He told 
us, in general terms, that he had done surprising things for 
the country 3 but was tender of descending to particulars ; 
probably because the law does not oblige a^crimtnal to convict 
himself. He then spoke impressively of liberty, England, 
the pretty girls, apd the old woman, who gave him the hot' 
wine. ' " I am resolved to continue in. good humour,*' says he« 
y in a bitter passion ; '^ and I don't care/* (elevating his voice 

prodigiously) whether the noisy rabble listen to me or 
not." 

Speaking of Mr. P — 11, he solemnly asserted that he (Mr. S.) 
had once met him (Mr. P.) in gentlemen's company! The 
people might stare, and be astonished 5 but so the fact stood — 
he had met him in gentlemen's company — He was ready to 
turn King's evidence, and make oath of it. And, moreover, he 
was sure that this son of a tailor would make him an abject 
apology. He conclm^ed his harangue with this elegant exhor- 
tation. Now my friends, let us have a long pull, a strong puU, 
and a pull altogether ! 

Toy ycnrot/xuCo/Atvos «rf o^e^n— Mr. James P— -II. 

Who made a neat, ill-tempered speech enough. He said 
he should blush (now Lord forbid Mr. P-U should do such a 
thing!) — He should blush, he said, to be such a braggart as 
Mr. Sh — n. For himself, he would tell God's truth, and can- 
didly confess, that he was a mere honest man, who had risen 
into estimation by dint of his own talents and deserts. He. thea 
pleaded guilty as to the fact of having been caught in gentle 
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Pert insects, buzzing thro' the senate stilly 
Much too minute to fetter or to kill; 
Things we but see with microscopic glass. 
In mercy to her eyes^ let Satire pass. 

• Yet in her verse let Sp-nc-r live once more^ 

i Whoni, dead in politics, no tears deplore ; 

Whose Jucky shade (escap*d the Si'^gian coast) 
Gay, spruce and sleek — a wonder* for a ghost ! 



men's company, but adduced Mr. S n*s being tJiere as an 

expiation of the offence. ''Yesterday,** say^ Mr. P— II, "I 
*' was in a majority, which I then thought a triumph. To-day 
" I am in a minority, which I take to be a greater trir.imph 
•* still 5 and if I lose the election, (which, by the bye, I am 
'' resolved not to do), I shall consider it as the greatest 
*' triumph of all. For,'* says he, somewhat ingeniously, ^'my 
*/ being in a minority proves that my opponents are in a ma- 
'^ jority.j which, being caused by fouj play, is a shame 
** for them, and therefore a triumph to me.*^* He next spoke 
of the distresses of the people, which he attributed, in a great 
degree, to Ms. Sh 's having a house at the end of St. Ca- 
therine-street As to his being a son of a tailor, his answer 
was to this* effect, namely, — ^that if he was a son of a tailor* 

Mr. Sh n was — shall I repeat it ? — a son of a vagabond t 

Yes, my dear reader, by all that's solemn, he called the right 
honourable Treasurer of the Navy a son of a vagabond, Mercy 
upon me ! — a son of a vagabond. Let the earth perish^ and thQ 
jEHQon fall in pieces I j 
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Still thro' the midnight senate loves taglide^ 
And haunt the scenes where all its glory died. 
Yet let her verse £ar hapless H-ll-nd grieve ; 
Who lately bent on wisdom^ I bdiete, 
Turn'd oiF from politics — yet still mistook^ 
And ended all his blunders with a book ! 

O for the joyful day, when Pfi^CB restor'd. 
Shall bind her olive round the rusty sword ! 
When the pale nations, washed of human gore. 
Smiling shall meet, and mingle war no more ; 
When arms and clarions shall be silent all. 
And a sofl calm shall soothe the panting ball. 

Then W-nd-m, idle, may find time to see. 
Sense in an oyster, morals in a flea \ 
To march an army underneath the waye> 
Or, with east winds instruct us how to shav^. 
Then Sh-r-d-n whole days in port may steep. 
And thank his stars that claret is so cheap ; 
He who distorting all his fairer fate. 
Born to plot plays, affects to plan the state ; 
And straining (Heav'n knows why) his needless throatj 
Acts a more pompous farce than e'er he wrote* 



J 
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Then upstart H-w-ck may more aptly climb^ 

And play Sched^ni in a pantomime. 

Fond to seem young, let £rs--e take a wife> 

And with a pun on Hell conclude his life. 

Let Master P-tty at the Op*ra teach^ 

And heavy Wh-tbr-d his own brains impeach j 

While the meek thing call'd S-dm-th, if you ask it, 

« 

Will put to sea (Lord love it) in a basket ! 

Then, if, as now, true glory still inspire. 
From toils of state firm C-nn-ng may retire j 
Blest in the conscience of a blotless day. 
And calm while life steals airily aw^y. 
Then, if, as now, tnte glory swell each breast^ 
Shall C-stl-r-gh,— shall P-rc-v-1 be blest. 
Now let thy prose, O C-bb-tt,* lap me fast. 
In its long periods, and its broad bombast , 



* C-66-f^}— Since C-bb-tt's deplorable secession he has 
sunk into such insignificance, that it is almost unnecessary to 
notice him. He is now fanious only for opposing an aes 
triplex of countenance to the sneer of contempt which every 
where assails hi);n. The style of his letters, too, has altered 
with his change of policy. Impurity has succeeded to ele- 
gance, and scorrilitjr has taken place of wit. This is the na*- 
tural consequence of Ministers* not choosing to write against 
themselves. 
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Thou blusterer ! that, to thy. own aims untrue^ 

Taught'st our old world the tenets of the new ; 

Whence first arose the prii^ciples deprav'd. 

That ravaged France and ev*n in Britain rav'd -, 

Made puling Freedom feed on human meat^ 

Aiid men suck mercy from the tiger*s teat I ; 

Yet oh ! to lash a lowly bard forbear : 
Who stings a Princess may a Poet spare. I 

Go ! in thy pap«r, to the town proclaim, . 
Thy soul unsex'd, thy forehead void of shame j 
Go ! with brass tongue, around the city call. 
Scurrility, huzza ! and heigh for P-11 ! 

s 

Spare me not Chronicles * and Sunday News ! 
Spare me not PampMeteers and Scotch Reviews If] 

■■■■■■ II. H I I ■ ■ II . I ■ II I w I iw ■ * i " • I — — ^W 11 

There are, at present, three principal clowns performing in 
the political pantomime, all admirably aukward, and far morp 
amusing than even the facetious Grimaldi, These are Messrs. 
B-rd-tt, P — 11, and C-bb-tt. And truly a precious triumvirate. 
B-rd-tt, P — lU and C-bb-tt! — Acock, a buU, and a roasted 
soldier! Peter F-n-rty, too, must" not be omitted. That 
man has points about him which would do honour to a Hot*- 
tentot. 

* C^ronicies.]— The Morning Chronicle— The Moniteur 
of England. A sort of political barometer, whidi, on the 
late change of atmosphere , suddenly, but aukwardly^ rose to 
settled fair. 

t Scotch 'Reviews.'] — ^The Edinburgh Review. A critical 
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Aid me with aiiger> deck my brow wlthblame> 
And stigmatize my Kiatire into fame* 



work of some merit and eradition. It is sometimes just^ oflen 
erroneous, always insolent ; and owes most of its popularity 
to this perfection^ which it always exerts far too ffeely, unless 
the book be written by a fellow-countryman, or a Lord. Indeed 
bowing before a liOrd was always an attribute of plebeian 
insolence. The best literary joke I recollect, is its attempting 
to prove some of the Grecian Pindar rank nonsense ; supposing 
it to have been written by Mr. P. Kn-ght. Afterwards, indeed, 
it wrote Greek verses itself; and, after some consideration,, t 
grant that this is even a better joke ihad the other. I do not 
always admire its principles -, and it has had the vanity to de* 
dare that it possesses all the literary talbnt s of the country* 
Happy is that country in having scribblers who call themselves 
wise ! Happy, too, in having Ministers who keep the scrib* 
biers in countenance ! And why should not / also assure my 
readers that this little (Ksrformance contains " AU the Talents'* 
of all the Poets? I do beseech them to have no doubt of it* 
And, moreover, I most earnestly exhort all corporations, whe* 
tber of merchants or butchers^ of aldermen, or tailors, to fol- 
low my laudable example. 1 would have the mechanic cram 
all the talents of mankind into his own especial -occupation. 
I would have Dr. Solomon cashier his old pufis, and set up all 
the talents instead. Patients should swallow a lump of talents 
in Bolton's asthmatic lozenges j while anti-bile, an ti -hydro- 
phobia, anti-head-ache — ^in short, the whole very numerous 
family of Antis should possess the most unbounded abilities^ 
Were I Bish and Co. I would draw forth all the talents in 
one capital prize. — ^Were I TattersaU, 1 would set them up to 
auction in the shape of my best blood. — Were I //o6y, I would 
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If not, t* attack myself must be the end on't ; 

r 

1 versus me — ^bo(h plaintiff and defendant ! 

*. • " • 

Muse> 'tis enough— 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Such Muses are but brutes, 
I hate all scandal— down with the Pursuits!* 



actually stitch them in the sole of a boot. All patents should 
contain them ; the real Japan blacking should shine a first- 
rate genius -, and I would not hesitate to discover talents even 
under a fashionable wig. Yes, my friends — ^let us make com-* 
mon cause. Let all the talents belong to us all. Let empirics 
and Secretaries at War — ^let puppet-shews and Exchequer- 
Chancellors, all equally and uniformly glare with " wit and 
wbdom, and vigour and talent !" Believe me, vanity is the 
wisest of passions, because it is the only one not liable to alter 
with external circumstances. He who is pleased with himself 
is truly independent, and to be truly independent is the pri- 
tile^eofaBriton. . '' 

* Pursuits^] — ^The Pursuits of Literature. A work unequal- 
led in manliness of sentiment, extensive learning, and elegant 
composition. It is generally attributed to Mr. M-th-s. Yet 
I think its general style closely resembles the language of Air. 
M-tf-rd's Grecian History. The beginning of the satire tells 
«s that the author had retired from camps, and courts, d?id-. 
crowds, and senates. Might not these have been Grecian ^ 
Is it not extraordinary, too, that the Pursuits of Literature 
never mentioned Mr. M-tf-rd's Greece amongst all the public 
cations of the day j nor his brother. Lord R-d-s-e, amc^ngsc. 
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POLYPUS. 
Muse> 'tis enough— from thy soft trammels free. 
Back let me haste, disporting Coke ! to thee -, 



-*^ 



aU the public characters?* The author, whoever he be, may 
percfeive I do not dread the anathemas he has thundered against 
wer^curums people. As for myself, every body who pleases 
may try to unkennelme. Every body has a right. But I shall 
difto beg leave to exercise my right on the occasion, and 

lUe, 

Qui me commorit (melius non tangere clamo) 
Flebit, et insignia tota gantabitur utbe. 

HoR. 



fiefore I condude, 1 Would say a few serious words to Mi- 
nisters. They possess neither my regard nor my animosity. I 
look on them as mere machines moving the national concern j 
and examine if each part answers its intent, just as an exact 
mechanic would scrutinize his levers and his wheels. I repeat, 
I am neither a disappointed senator nor his hireling; but I am 
a lover of my country and will not tamely see her injured. 
Gentlemen, do not discredit me. There are men who can talk 
fine things and feel them too— pardon me when 1 add, there 
are men who can talk and feel the direct reverse. At least,- 
then, beware how you will act ; if, indeed, you will act at all. 
England has long been agape to behold the first-born, wondet 

• These hints are not my own. They were suggested by a bieod, 
to whose talents and learning I am deeply indebted io matters of rtor* 
iinportance. 
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And while thy rigid charms my bosom fill. 
To my dear country 1 will turn me still } 
Assert her laws, her chartered rights uphold. 
And bid her sons be virtuous still and bold. 

Now bent to free fall'n Europe from her chains. 
They dread no despot whilst a Brunswick reigns* 



i»f her United Talents -, but her United Talents appear to be 
plunged in a stupor of modesty, joy and apprehension. Col- 
lect yourselves and ^ke courage. We have heard your voices 
and are anxious to see your deeds. Banish from your minds the 
narrow notions they so fatally cherish, and at length embrace 
the broad interests of humanity. £nough has been allotted to 
the vanities of triumph. — it is now time to sacrifice a little to 
expediency. Believe me, the prosperity of nations is an object 
not to be slighted, even amidst the mirth of a banquet, or the 
solemnity of a levee. The nation is angry that your exploits, 
which are puerile, bear no proportion to your gigantic profess 
•ions. To vaunt is the privilege of an opposing party > but it 
is pitifiil and disgusting in the party that must act. There is an 
assured humility, which is the. real virtue. Arrogance is ever 
erroneous and unwise. Like the mariner distempered by a 
vertical sun, she can see green fields amid the waste of waters, 
and hear the lowing of catUe in the dashing of the waves. 



END OF DIALOGtJE THE THIRD* 
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DIALOGUE THE FOURTH.* 

\ 



Di meliora ferant $ nee sint insomnia vera. 
Quae tulit hestem^ pessima nocte quies. 

Ite procul Vani> falsumque avertite visum ! 
Desinite in vobis quaerere ytViefidem. 

Divi vera monent ; venturae nuncia sortis. 
Vera monent Tuscis exta probata vlris. 

Tib. 



^^■^^ ^>«^»^'»^<»i»> 



POLYPUS. 

WHO but has read how once f a rebel race. 
High on huge Ossa Pelion strove to place 3 



* The fourth Dialogue is written to commemorate the 
final overthrow and total discomfiture of All the Talents. 
The story of these nnfortunate gentlemen is short, simple, 

G2 
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To heap Olympus" hill with six or Mven, 
And by thia bcJd manoeuvre mount to heav'a ? 
Who but has read how fatally they far'd, 
Crosb'd underneath the pile themselTCs prepar'd ! 



and pathetic. They got into place by making a promise, 
and they got out of place by performing it. Perhaps 
Ibis was the first promise they had ever adhered to, but 
dien it threatened much injury to the nation, and they 
strained a point accordingly. It b now difficult to say 
whether the CathcJic, the Patriot, tbe Whig, or the Traitor, 
detests them most. The Catholic hates them because they 
have blasted all his prospects ; the Patnot, because th^ 
have insulted his King ; the Whig, because they have dis- 
graced him by unexpected dulness : and the Traitor, be^ 
cause they forgot him in the fulness of prosperity, 

f J rebel race, &c.] 

Ter nmt cooad imponere Pdio Onant, 
Sdlicct atque One fcondonmi involvcre Olympum. 
' Ter Pater eitractoi ditjedt fulmine monies 

ViRB. 

I hope nobody will put an invidious constmction upon my 
parallel of tbe Talents and the Giants. Wit, says Locke, 
consists in likening together unlike things, and if these gen- 
tlemen wish to be thought unlike a brood of rri>e]a, I am 
sure I have no objection to take the consequence, and be 
considered a wit. 
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Thus wicked Haman too, with pain I mentiou. 
Died on a gallows of his own invention. 

But a tale goes more pitiful by half ^ 
I'm told The Talents, — ^pray excuse a laugh, — 
They who prefer the Pope before the King, 
And snoer at conscience as a sneaking thing. 
Dupes to their own designs, from pow*r are hurl'd, 
* To be the jest and bye- word of the world. 



H ■■—■»■■■ 1*1 



* To be the jest and bye-word of the v)orld,'] Ut puerii 
placeat et dedamatio fies. So effectudlly have I succeeded 
in rivetting the appellation of * Ax l the Tax.ent8 on the 

» '■ — — — — ■— i— PM>».—i ^^^fi'^ii n l | i|| ; I . I I III »i I II 11 L I 11 II l> ■^■^»»— 

* It teems that the Morning Chronicle^ with an astonishing keeQ- 
neii of retort, has attempted to nick-name the present ministry 
** A;.L TB¥ SwiNDLSRS !** The classical elegance of this idea is 
surpassed only by its happy adaptation. But I am *ol4 (for. in truth 
I have not yet had curiosity to read one of them), that a whole 
swirm of winged answers are already trying their little stings on 
■M. Lttckily for my wishes, the booksellers of this city know the 
trick of trade, 8«d when a book g^et 4ovmi (as they call it,) in* 
stantly employ all the hirelings to enhance its value by abusing it. 
My publisher, the youi^r Mr. Stockdsde, who is himself aa au- 
thor, and able in his profession, tells me that my antagonists are 
stupid, and I coo^f i« .hi« 'udgmf«t. 
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Of dilf 'rent feetions, but the same pursuit. 
Alike intent to pluck Hesperian fruit. 
This motley crew were selfishly agreed. 
And tied together in a knot of need j 
And as by shaUng, oils and acids mix. 
Short union ow'd to jumbling politics. 
But as the devi decreed, (tho' some will bint. 
Not dev'ls, but guardian angels meddled in't) 
They made a promise solemn and absurd. 
And in a freak of honor kept their word. 
Nay more, to keep it mov'd all human means. 
Fights on the stage and shifla behind the scenes ; 
So now like senders, hous'd in woven clay, 
Lo ! the broom-royal sweeps them all away. 



ji^nto of Catholic memory, that' I actually begin to flatter 
myself that historians will transmit them to posterity with 
ttat, title. Similar bye-words are not uncommon in Eng. 
lish history. There was the lack-learning VarJiament, and 
the f Rump Parliament, and the'Ca&ai— why not JU the 
TatenU? 



t The Simf Pailiament reminds nw of the inaMttiaH* adnu^ 
nUtratioo. 
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SCRIBLERUS. 

Yet giv'n a grasp> the Talents^ ^e were told^ 
Like blooded mastiffs ne'er would loose their hold. 
And who had blam'd 'em ? Heav'n itself ordain'd, 
Thin^ hardly eam'd shou'd stoutly be maintained. 
Men who long follow shou'd as long enjoys 
Troy's ten years' siege demands a prize like Troy. 
Gods ! shall the royal patent wrap a pil]^ 
And shall these (jnacks go unrequited still ? 



/ 



POLYPUS. 

Yet can wild * W-nd— m, empty as the blast. 
Want a reward to compensate the past ? 



* « 



* W-nd-^mJ] This precious speculator has resigned his 
claims on Norfolk, and thereby discovered more solidity 
of judgment, and less theoretical research than I could 
have expected from him. It is pleasant enough to see him, 
and so many of his colleagues in adversity, deeUning the 
hopor of being represented by their old and only frietidsj 
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Say can this sprite of pure ethereal mold. 
Sustain material gravity of gold ? 



amm 



and offering reasons so bashful and discreet. Yet^ tho* 
the ppUcy of the ii^easure is beyond a dp^bt^ ^re may be 
some question aa to the modesty of the motive. But of all 
the phasnomena of political timidity that ever astonished the 
weak mind of m^t\, give me Sir Frr-p-i p-r4-tt. This wor- 
thy Baronet's reasons for not offering himself as a candidate 
are really the most blushing and candid ones imaginable. 
Indeed^ he tells us at once> that he has no T^kJ^s tofuftever. 
For that now, when men of abilities are most wanted, he 
could be of no service at all ! He declares, therefore, that 
he will lie by, till he can do no good for us, and itmn» per- 
haps, he means to amaze us with a readiness at expedients, 
when there shall be no emergencies, and a fluency of ar- 
gument, when there shall be nothing to contend ! Is this a 
Patriot ? Or do patriots generally run away in the crisis of 
the combat I Res est ridicula et nimis jocosa. 1 am happy, 
however, that he has kindly consented to suffocate himself 
with shields and breast-plates, like Sancho, in the battle at 
Barataria. He will disgust the country, and he will do it 
no harm. Had it not been for his duel he would never 
have been elected. Compassion for him, as an injured fi-iend, 
procured hin^ one half of his votes, and h^ was unable to 
appear personally to harangue himsdf out of the other. As 
to poor P— 11, I wish him all sorts of kindness^, and every 
merriment' that his own innocent mind can procure. He 
has now sunk below censure itself; and, indeed^ nsiuch ^ 
I might gay both of P-U a»d B-rd^tt^ I am too t|^e |i 
sportsman to fire at maimed fowl. 
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This wrinkled Ariel^ imp*d with moonshine wings^ 
Say can he quit his * cowslip-bell for kings } 



SCRIBLERUS. 

Alas ! his soul too subtle for his clay. 
Wastes her terrestrial tenement away. 
And lids this more than man so near the sky^ 
That scarce, methinks, he can be said to die j 
Rais*d and refin'd by InteUectual leav'n. 
The nxortal nuii amalgagiatag with heav'n. 
Then O ! to W-nd— m fun'raljionors give. 
Whom iiuitt#r «ubtiliz*d forbids to live. 



POLYPUS. 
t 

Such honours W-;)d— m ^ou'd to Pitt refuse ; 
But deck his bier — ^na Ekvt stains the muse. 
Avert vile Ei^vy, Heav'n^ from mortal o^nds; 
Toil is her rest, in Virtue Vice she finds. 



^fr* 



* Where the bee sips there lurk 1% 
In a 4owsii/>*s bell I lie. 

Song o/AfLixL in Tbi Tim PC ST 
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Admiring merit, him who has it, hates. 
And Malice, Plot, and Murder, are her mates* 
From her keen fang nor toVr nor temple save. 
She tttgs at thrones and violates the grave. 
Her ejes unlike, with verdant sparkles glare. 
And hissing serpents implicate her hair | 
Tale eating fires around her body run. 
Mists from her mouth expire and blot the sun. 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Yet Envy *8 self must mourn how P-tty * fell. 
Just warm with life, and issuing from his shell ; 
f Two-legg'd, unfeather'd, quite a chick of chance. 
That knocked its little head against finance ; 






P'tty.'] The University of Cambridge has confirmed 
the public opinion of Lord P-tty, by rejecting him as a re- 
presentative. This is the gr^t^st disgrace he could pos^ 
sibly undergo, because it is the most unequivocal criterion 
of the small estimation in which he is universally held. 
Yet, tho' I have no hope of an increase in his understand- 
ing, I do not altogether despair of a reform in his prin- 
ciples. He is young, and has got into bad company— but 
time works strange things, and time may endow his Lord-' 
ship with some worldly prudence, though it cannot alter the 
texture of his brain. 

t TtDO'kgg'd, unfeather*d.^ Animal bipcs implume. 
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Peqk*d chaff for com^ hoppM onward, lame and blmd« 
And dying, left no golden egg behind. 
What tho* small brains within his head be hung ' 
Yet the just gods have giv'n the boy a tongue. 
What tho* his Lordship in th* Exchequer fail ? 
Yet if he caimot reason^ he can rail. 



POLYPUS. 

Place then his genius in its proper sphere. 
Where all may laugh at it and none need fear | 
Milk is a balm in its concocted state, 
Tho* crudely pass*d into the blood, *tis &te. 

Yet had the youth from syren Pow'r refram^d. 

Content to hug th* applause a speech obtain^d^ 
Fondly his little merits we hadey'd, 
Apd counted much couceard because untry'd 9 
But now his pow'rs are truly understood ; 
* Use strips at last the gilding from the wood. 



I \ 
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Now back to staire see weeping T-ra-y • go ; 
Starve did I say ? Alas ! I /ear 'tis ». 
"Kota was his wit when hucg^ edg'd hia tcull, 
Twas mimttaial cm'ton nude him doll. 



■hip remained in power precisely long enough to make it 
appear that he could not have remained a moment longer. 
Indeed, the short * administration of All the Talents, re- 
minds me, in many respects, of the short peace we once 
made with Bonaparte. Each was equally tnglorioua, and 
•ach injured us materially ; yet served lu •ko, by confirm- 
ing us in a had opinion of both. It is thus with the mo- 
mentary glimpse of lightning ; the short glare which shews 
119 our danger it the danger itself— Howevei', the noisy 
thunder which follows is always harmless. 

* Now back to starve see weeping T-m-y go.'] This gen- 
tleman is oae among the many, who poussi the negative 
(alent of telling others what they should riot do, without 
having (.-apacity to teach them what they ought to do. 'Mr. 
T-m-y can pull down pabuest tho' h« cannot huild a 
pig-tty. 

J'fti eu, et aurii poor lui, toute ma *i«, une avcnioa eSroyable. 



• They rema 
day. Tbey ini| 
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Then let him still in harmless silence eat ^ 

You give him morals when you grant him meat* 



SCRIBLERUS. 

But ah ! what shift shall f Sh— r-n essay. 
Who cannot borrow, aini who will not pay ? 



* O dulces comitiim Talete Coetus ! 
Longe quos simul a domo profectot, 
Divers^ varis vlx reportant ! 

Catul. 

f »S^— r— n.] This " blazing meteor" who has the most 
cause to be vexed at the late change, has kept, or seemed 
to keepj his temp^ the best. He bears his misfortune, if 
not with the real meekness of a Christian, at least, with the 
apparent good-humeur of a rs^e. He knows enough of 
the world to be conscious that the triumph is doubled when 
the loser lappears mortified, so he yery wisely laughs and 
jokes over bis «i^o«« wv, and makes the best of a bad 
bargain. 

Yet I cannot conceive what end a man of Mr. S— d*-n*s 
age and situation can propose, by adhering to a party whom 
he certainly despises in his heart. Personal attachment 
might have tied him to it during Mr. Fox*s life, but the 
motive should have expired with the object which caused 
it. Mr. S. talks much of kis consistency. If steadiness to 



"%»/ 



118 ALL THE TALENTS # 



POLYPUS. 

The head that tvnce three bottles can endure^ 
Pinds ways and means these bottles to procure ; 
Wou*d you know how ? His honor is not nice ; 
Laughing he*ll tell you^ and he*ll tell you twice« 
No man is half so sly the dvln to slip ; 
No man boasts how \iith half so sly a lip. 



SCRIBLEBUS. 

Now let the Dramatist return to Drury, 

And * Wh-tbr— d drop the Commons for the Brew*ry. 



an inconsistent party be consistency^ why then I must allow 
Mr. Sh— d— n an ample portion of tlus virtue. But the troth 
is^ Mr. Sh— d-n is personally, not politically consistent. 
He mistakes friendship for patriotism; and because he has 
not deserted his bottle companions, flatters himself he has 
not deserted liis country. It happens then, by an odd sort 
ef distracted logic, that the proof of his consistency de- 
pends upon proving his want of it. 

* Wh'thr—d.'] I once heard a very deformed person 



t^.tMt..^t 



A SATIRICAL POEM. 119 



<: *■ ■ ■" 



Yet Wh-tb— d's double talent who can fear ? 

He brews small mischief^ and he brews small beer 5 

Harmless alike in unpolluted grains. 

And in the heavy baggage of his brains. 

Non omnes omnia posmmuSf - 1 fear -, 

The man is muddjj, but his drink is clear. 



POLYPUS. 

Safe let him pass the ordeal of my pen -, 
'Twere more than mean to turn on him again. 
Dull heads are harmless, and unharm*d shou*d go ^ 
If a stone strikes one, who returns the blow ? 



console himself with the reflection, that at least, he bade 
defiance to the knife of the anatomist. I think Mr. W. 
may comfort himself in a similar manner. There is an in- 
explicability about the man that puzzles me extremely. I 
have already taken in pieces all the carveable parts of his 
character, and /or the present, abandon him in despair. 
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SCRIBLERUS. 

Yet feeble • S-dm-th let a line engage ; 
Here vent thj venom, bere exbanst &y nge ; 
Unfit to plan, and croMtng trt'ij plot, 
A go-between, a spcnl'iport, a what not ? 
Cunt with some conscicDce, (an uncourtly sign) 
Much of a dunce, and more of a divine ; 
Who still his parQr cbanj^, like his sbirt^ 
To wear ^in whea ridded of iu dirL 
Still, still in negatives im Lordship dealsj 
And 'tis bis absence that Im party feels. 



* S-dm—th.'] Ilis nobleman was one of the three that 
reftised to unite tbdr fortunes with that gang of smu^lers, 
who endeavoured (o pas* contraband measures on the royal 
conscience. His Lordship has thus proved himself what, 
indeed, 1 always thought him — a mighty good sort of man j 
and tbo' his Lordship has not abilities to command an admi- 
sistration, he possesses the singular pit^rty of putting 
every administration to the rout. As 1 said before, hia 
lordship is a mightjf good sort of man. 
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POLYPUS. 

Tet let me say of S-dm— th I have hope : 
At least he loves the Ki^g b^pnd tb^ Fe^. 
Pass then ^is we^knesa^ sm^ hWb&sat i^y^eH : 
A good man*8 blui^r is the j(»t of Ijdl. 

* Eccentric Era— e, fop enough to faint. 
Now doffs his trammels and his stiff constraint ; 
Yet more my mirth than anger he provokes ; 
The worst of Judges was the best of jokes ; 
Grotesquely grin^j and aalDWttrd •in hfis rise. 
The wit tum*d ibol> -endsav'iiiag ito he wise. 






!<■ ! ■ 



3:9 



* Eccentric Ers**-€.] This noble Lord is settled for life, 
so I most sincerely hope we shall never hear of him or his 
^ftMum woftn ^m. And iildeed, J. doubt <iot, he will ijow 
begin to think that all things are actually as they should 
be, and that a country which affbrds his Lordship fom 
thousand per annum, (ah ! le pauvte homme !) cannot 
want either a reform or a revolution. 

B 
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SCRIBLERUS. 

Yet ev'iy merit meets in him alone. 

That modern fops and andent sages swn $i, 

Egprit de r^se and jeu d^ esprit combine; 

^ Celbstial Vibtub" and *' Fommade divinb. 



POLYPUS. 

Yes, he has virt&e-^Pity on a head. 
That oft a heart so honest has misled. 
Yet now, perhaps, imagination's ray 
May grow more temperate with his closing day f 
And as its ardors toward th' horison tend. 
The pale cold orb of Reason may ascends 
Ah, proud in vain! how rarely we behoiM 
Wit ma*d with wisdom in a morU^ nnoU. 



. .^ 
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Bock to cabal let turbid * H-w — ^k torn^ 
And splash up sourness from his gatt'ral chum 3 
With grimly wit the hating House infest. 
Death in his smile^ and terror in his jest ; 



"■om^** 



« 



H'W'ck] What shall I say of this able, this temperate, 
this virtuous nobleman ? To praise him were an insult, to 
abuse him, *' stale," to advise him, " unprofitable 5" and 
then he happens to be so " melancholy and gentleman-like," 
that it is out of the nature of things to make a jest of him. 
The disgraceful contest he so long supported with his no- 
h\e master, has undone him for ever. 

Vn prince, dont let yeus «e font jouf dans lies coeors, 
St qui nc peut trompcr tout I'art des Iroposteurs. 
D*un fin dtscemement sa grande ame pourvuc, 
8ur les chotes toujours jette une droite vue. 

Mot. TARt. 

As to his ally. Lord Gr-nv-lle, t find it a painfiil, but 
Uidispensible duty, to declare my present sentiments of a 
man, whom three months ago I considered as the pride 
and prop of his country. Three months ago, my long par- 
tiality towards his Lordship still led me to hope, that his 
mysterious junction with Mr; Fox was owing to some un- 
fortunate, not culpable, misundehtanding with his relative, 
and that tho* he had changed his party, he had not al- 
tered his principles. I therefore refirained from remarking 
on the matter, and merely hinted my hope that he would 
not be found to fail in his zeal and fidelity. But how aur 
drably has this hope been disappoint'sd ! iUPba» now in- 

■H2 
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Who leaves one scheme another to begin* 
And drops a plot as serpents cast a skin. 



volved himself for ever in the desperate predicament of a 
faction, which his long political life had heretofore been' 
tiniformly employed in reprobating and exposing. It was 
not the slow prejudice of early education, nor the sudden 
impulse of casual passion } it was the cold calculation of 
selfish policy, which drew him to desert his natural connec- 
tions and the rigid consistency of his character, that he might 
domineer over men whom he detested, and excel, as aii 
enemy, him whom he could not equal, as a friend. He h^s 
now mixed his name and united his fortune with the de- 
testable H-w-ck— he has recommended men to the royal 
favor, whom he had once coofiselled his Sovereign- to de- 
grade-*-he has insulted the Sovereign himself— -he has de- 
scended to the despicable expe<^ent of entrapping his. sacred 
signature, and he has adopted the low cant of those politi- 
cal sportsmen, who make destruction an amusement, and 
hunt down Liberty with the cry of Independence. I tieally 
retain so much of my former regard for this unhappy noblef- 
man, that I eannot yet speak of him with all that asperity^ 
which, I hope he has still reason enou^ remaining to be 
convinced he deserves. Perhaps too, he may hereafter act 
In such a manner as shall make me lament I had said even 
thus little. Alas ! what is there on earth that can com- 
pensate for the forfeiture of that t^ue integrity, Iviiicb, 
while it exists independent of fortune or of station, rend^^ 
all other dignity eventually subservient to its own. 

Perhaps it is not generally known that my Lord Gi:-nv-fle 
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Yet 'who now heeds him ? £v'n his former friends^ 
Renounce his tenets as they see his ends. 
Now scom*d of all> no more to foes a dread, 
Gay in what hollow shall he hide his head ? 
O titled fall ! O }>adly-barter'd name ! 
P, last sad relic of a frustrate aim ! 
Bedeckt with flow'rs and rich with broider'd gold, 
Tbe sick man's splendid coverlet behold ; 

(an ancient noble) once actually quarrelled with my Lord 
Jl-w-ck, (not an ancient noble) because my Lord H-w-ck 
would not consent to make the plebeian Mr. Wh-.tb-d-r- 
What } Why Chancellor of the Exchequer! I mention this 
incidei^t merely to shew the difference between Lord Gf-n- 
v-Ue of past days an4 the present not^lema^ of that name. 

But a still niQre nqelanclioly instance of political infatua- 
tion occurs in the good Bishop of J^nc->ln. This veirev 
rable divine,— the tutoy of Mr. PJtt, — ^and the friend an4 
supporter pf his pupil thro' life, is, at this moment, (alas ! 
let us pardon the weakness of age) the friend and support^ 
of Lord Gr-ny-lle ! 1 should be sorry to (:lass together tb» 
Bishop and the Parson— or the mind, bed^ri4den by time, and 
the heart lame by nature 3 but really I cannot avoid drawing 
' pdd comparisons between sm obstinate T— ke, who mritei 
with neither party, and a flexible Pr-ttyra-n wl^o unites 
with both. 
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Bat lo ! tho* round him richest tissue glares. 
The festered body tosses and despairs. 



SpRIBLERUS, 

Come Muse of Eulogy, who ply'st thy trade 

In flowr-s of gauze and glories ready-made 3 

■*»• 
Come, for my H-w — k needs thee— Come, but bring, 

A bunch of praises undi^rneath thy wjng. 

Mix up, * like modem novels, if you can. 

The 5i^ laht^ monstrwn of a man. 



* Like modern noveU — w)iose heroes and heroines ar^ 
ever the quintessence of perfection, except as to the per* 
Bonal failings of the young lady, who possesses a body 
of the roost delicate and complaining nature, and admi- 
fably expert in the feminine accomplishments of screaming 
and fainting. These * indispensable fiecessities, together 
with a few fits of delirium, and love the most sudden and 
unsophisticated, form the main prop of her character. 
Temperance, soberness and chastity, &c. come in as matter 

* The word which our late worthy Ministry aiwayt applied tf 
ilMir iwcoBytitmioiipI meatores. > 
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Let truths wit, honor, all his soul compose. 
And lug in squeaking Virtue by the nose. 
Else let two shepherds sing him in a groye. 
And spfiooth the lay with i;iterlarded love 3 
While envious Philomel forbears her lays, 
* And earless rills stand list*nin^ in amaz« ] 



SHb 



POLYPUS^ 

Jn vain, in vain on Eulogy you call. 
The goddess flies disgusted from then! all, 
Ev*n their best friends take no defensive part^ 
But turn Ih^ topic with m aukward art. 

of course. As to the hero, he is alwa} s a youth of high 
qualiflcations and an easy flow of nonsense. He curses very 
prettily. Thunderbolts and the fix^ stars are always at 
his elbow, and no man can sink himself to perdition witl^ 
so flne a grace. The novels of Miss Edgeworth, however, 
•bould be distinguished from the common class. Tliese^ 
while they gratify the fancy, roally inform tb^ heart. 

* £t mutau suos req^i£runt flumii^a cursus. 

VXRO, 
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SCRIBLERUS, 

Come, come, my fnend, your nnue it just ^ound r 
Tmce with tlic Talents — better themes abound. 
Still on this madness if your mind be bent, 
ATix method in't, and gall the government ; 
Make but the modtm Minigtiy afraid, 
A penuon follows, and yoor fortune's made. 



POtYPOS. 

J doubt the sequel, and the means 1 scorn ; 
What ! like rash C— d, shall I blindlj hom } 
Who huts at all things, heeds nor iruth nor reason. 
And talks much loyal^, but means much treason. 



^cribleRus. 

[ AU the Talents tho' heocefortli 70a spare, 
Mar^m * D— gl— 4 down to f Bob Ad— r. 



t ' 
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Tho' honest Gr-nv-lfc from thy fang e$c^ ; 
Who willing tamake some&ing by the 9crape^ 
Sought in his fall nor riches^ toys^ nor tags^ 
But merely f wrote an order for pld rags -, 



* D— gl-8» This humorous nobleman used to ride about 
Petersburg in a dress compounded of eveiy costume in the 
known world. The natives made our noble ambassador a 
standing jest, and actually took him for a madman, which 
was but a bad guess, inasmuch as madmen really do possess 
a certain shrewdness on seme subjects. 

I 

f Bob Afi^r,"] The right pleasant expounder of Mr. Fox's 
letter to the Electors of Westminster. But Boa has lately 
obtained so much notoriety by the embassy to Petersburg, 
thB.1 1 believ^ I shall leave Bob in the quiet enjoyment of it,- 
*' Bob, Bob — ^there is melody. Sir, in tlie very name." 
Beally it suits the man to a miracle. It is even more ex- 
{)ressive than Virgirs admired monosyllable, 

procumbit humi Bos I 
Procumbit humi Bob ! 

• 

f Wrote an order for old rags."] That is, he wrote an or- 
der for money to purchase paper, tho*, of course, he did 
not mean to spend the money in any other manner. The 
anecdote is worth recording. The first Lord of the Trea- 
8ury is not allowed stationaiy in kind, like the army pay- 
master^ but has an annual allowance in money. Lord 
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Yet tome sore truth* of * H>k-sb-iy y<M might tell ; 
A Usb at Criinri^ too methipk* wen velL, 

POLYPUS. 
Ye«i let his Lordship tremble, if a soul. 
Firm to withstand, and potent to controul. 
If tow'ring genius be a graceless thing. 
And worth that won the friendship of his King. 
Add O, to fC-nn-ng see the hate eKtend, 
TTiat, felt by Traitors, grac'd his mighty friend ( 
That friend whose virtues, living all approv'd. 
Who dying, pass'd them to the heart be lov'd. 



Gr-nvrll-, therefore, when on ihe eve of dismissal from 
oiEce, sent an oider for the entire stipend ef the second 
year, of which just one day more than a month had ex- 
pired ! His draft, however, vras not accepted ; and, I believe, 
it now lies at the office, in spite of his Lordship's anxious 
endeavours to reclaim the written testimony of his shrpwd- 

* H— |c-«b— ry. No encomium of n^ne coujd ajd to the 
•stablisbed reputation of his Lordship. He has indeed at- 
taiped to that solid dignity of charapter, at which praise 
ceases to be usefiil, an4 frc^fi which the shaf^ of malice fall 
blunted to the ground. 

f C-nn-ng.'] Yet I think I never heard of a political cbai 
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SCRIBLERUS. 

Then seize on * Eld-n 

POLYPUS. 

Eld-n^ witliout art. 

Firm, modest, able, integral of heart — 

SCRIBLERUS. 

Hiish, hush — such honied phrases wiU not da* 
Pip 'em ia gall, and Ch-th-m drag to vie^. 



^actef, who, wit^ those splendid talents which Mr. C-nn-ng 
possesses, could boast of more frieuds and fewer enemies 
than he can. The pepple look forward with confidence to 
the career of a man, whose uncommon endowipents become 
more evident every day, and whom^ 



fMvwra rt fAOfvatfiMtov rf | 



Party herself, with her hundred eyes, has never even aU 
fempied to calumniate. 

* Eld-n, Lord Thurlow at a yery early period saw and 
encouraged the rising abilities of this nobleman. Ix)rd 
Eld-n*8 natural timidity, however^ was always detrimental 
to him. 

• T^rtaeui. 
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. POLYPUS, 

■* 

Ketiring Ch-th-m, careless of the bay. 
Perhaps may wish me ^lleQt when I say. 
That in the clear unclouded sun of min4, 
He nor to brother nor to sire resign*^ 



SCRIBLERUS. 

But who than * W-H-sl-y seems moie fit to nfiai4 * 
Pow*r he refuses, and the reason ? — P-uU ! 



rrrn 



* IF-J2-5— y.] Who will take up the cudgels for Mr. 
P-ull, and assault the nobie Marquis note; ? I sincerely hope 
that some one hardy enough will be found. '* It will be 
argument for a week, laughter for a month, and a good 
jest for ever." 

Tm c«&$oif pour moi, la meiHevre cfpcrttuae do awnd^ 



A 
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POLYPUS. 



V 



Yet he who profFer*d honors can withstand. 
While party soils him with her unwash*d hand, 
A silent inf 'rence to the heart affords, 
Tliat moves more strongly than a thousand words« 



SCRIBLERUS- 



Strike then at R- 



POLYPUS, 

i— What, strike true British stuff; 
The friend of Pitt^ the foe— 

SCRIBLERUS. 

—Enough, enough. 



ix 



^mU, 



.».«^ 



* Mr. R^se combines quickness and solidity in an emi'> 
neat degree. His witty sayings are also remarkable, t do 
not fijrgf^t the Box and the Dkkie, 



i 
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A mere dull flatterer now methinks you seeniy 
And more offensive in the worse extreme. 
* *Ti8 strange the Town still presses to perose 
. The feeble efforts of so mean a muse. 



* * lis strange the TawnstiU presses to penise.'j Much a» 
I am anxious to account for the almost unprecedented cir- 
culation of my poem^ on the score of its own merit, t fear I 
must confess that its chief popularity has arisen from the 
extreme unpopularity of those whom it satirises. The 
people being violently enraged against these unfortunate 
men, read my book, to save themselves trouble, by gratify-* 
ing their anger the shortest way. For they found in it all 
that indignation ready-made, which they felt forcibly enough 
themselves, but, in the urgency of the moment, could not 
conveniently express. I fancy I owe far more to the fide- 
lity of my portraits than to the manner in \^hich they are 
executed. It is certain that the deformities which disgust 
us in real life appear agreeable when imkated 3 and if the 
copy be pleasing in proportion as the original is detestable, 
I own I should have had no possible excuse had I failed. 

Ou the merits of the pr^ent Ministry it is yet too soon 
to decide , but they have at least begun auspiciously, and I 
think I may say of them without much partialityi that 

Lai«8ant la^r//</rj/«ro/rx aux autr^ 

C*ett par leurs acti§ns qu*ils repfennent let notres. 



z' 
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Who, like a cur, ^s apt to fawn as bite, 
SIvides her verse 'twiit tmsxj and spitiJu 



POLYPUS. 

Yet were I known, the world would soon descry. 
No private cause to praise or blame have I« 



SCRIBLERUS. 

And yet the World avers fsova C!ourt it cametj^ 
While B-lg— e or M-th— s bear the blante. 
Some lay the bantHng down at C-nn— g*s door^ 
For say they shrewdly, " Q-nn^^g wr0te before.^* 



POLYPUS. 

Still let *em guess, and happy is the ba^d. 
In days so dull to gain a short regard. 
O who can say how days so dull may dose. 
And wheath* ejihausted world will woo repose ! 
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How strange and bo^ perverse the passing times ! 

How big with wohdefs, ztd bofW black with dimes ! 

Now realms^ like meteors, pass and disappear } 

Wars last a dky, and traces hold a year } 

* Yet not for towns di* bonnd'xies is the strife^ 

But for jnst order, liberty, and life. 

The social pact, not writ but understood^ 

Sinks to first rights and individual good ; 

Pow'r is the godhead^ Policy the creed. 

The height of human rirtue^— ro succeed. 

To savage climes see social order run ; 

Dull villains t^ve, and good men are undon^.f 



Koa agitur de' vectigalibus, Aon de socionim iojnrii^: libcrtat et 
anima nostra m dubio est. Sall. 

f DuU vlUains thrwey &r.] Ther^ is, however, oae ex- 
ception, in the calumniators of the P-^ss of W— -s, who has 
at length obtained a signal triumph over them all. I wish I 
could add, a complete triumph ; but I shall never consider 
her R. H. as entire^ «&culpat^» tSl the report of ^^ pfo« 
ceedings of the Secret Committee, with all its appendages^ 
are submitted to public inspection. The hokirig-glcm,'^ 
child, — hlmsq^^'^^me^'9h(ura m-wbiskqijr-^be Idtttr^te^ 
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Chivalric glory hides his cowering beid^ 
Apd dark cold speculatioa arms instead* 
See, cheap as chafT, aiKl marketablf thingl» 
A wretch's breath turn traitors into kings. 
See, worse than traitors^ public guardians standi 
Adroit in all things but to guard the land | 
Who left by treason, treason will not quit. 
But plot against themselves to prove their wit« 
Xnie but to treachery, false by very creed> 
And vicious more from wantonness than needi 
To keep a promise they wou*d break an oath. 
But 'tis their usual way to hmgh at both. 

* Here let me hold — ^tho' such men stiU remain, 
Thank heaVn^ the world now holds 'em in disdain. 



SthMmrh, \Wf , he. kc. ke. would fumiili a topic of pab« 
lie discuisioo fx mootlM tv^gitther* 

* Bare IH me hMS\ I now iMd a teoiti adieu to my 
good fikodi AxL nm Talbmt*, Tender I §»jf, tocstMi 
Ifao* 1 ofigjoalty wioie df^amft tbem with hatred in mf 
lieait^ jet icatty they litve aConded tut so omdi food ifwift 
donaglhewiatcrfeasoD^ that (Cod laq^d mf) I catmoi 

I 
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When next my voice the public ear invades. 
May no curst faction call rae from my shades y 



' * 



avoid feeling a degree of affection for them. And after all, 
why should I not entertain a regard for these, as well as 
for other animals ! Many bestow dieir ailbctions on beasts 
and reptiles — ^and let me ask, if H-w— k, W— d— m, or 
P-tty, are more loathsome or destructive than a pet rat, 
a favorite spider, or a dearly-beloved monkey? And if 
we descend from the animate to the inanimate creation, 
why may not one grow fond of Mr. W— tb~d, as well 
as of a clums/ arm-chair or a pewter tankard ? I bddly 
OWN my obligations to these gentlemen, and '* careless 
of what the censoring world may say," stand acquitted 
to my conscience, my country, and my King. If they have 
not enabled me to prove myself a poet, yet, by the sudden 
relinquishment of their places, they have made a prophet 
of me. Did 1 not say, " tlie present Ministry will not 
hold long,'*-— which was a direct p"red:ction. Did I not also 
say, that '^ the summit of a wave is the most imtenable 
situation in nature," — ^which was a broad hint 5 and that 
'^ in place and out of place are different things," — which 
was a sly, but deep insinuation. WTiatever, then, the faults 
and enormities of tliese ** spiritless and woe-begcne" gen- 
tlemen may have been, let us remember that they are now 
degraded and wTetched 3 and let us, by practising christian 
charity towards them, strengthen that religion which they 
had vainly endeavoured to violate. While they still live, 
let us remember, if we can, that they are of the human 
species ', and when they die, let us allpw them the rites of 
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But soon my muse may happy Albion call. 
When dove-ey*d Peace, long hov'ring o'er the ball. 
All weak and panting from her circuit wide. 
At length shall view the waves below subside ; 
And downward turning as the hills disclose. 
On this blest spot her olive shall repose. 



human burial. Let us lay theoi, side by side, in a place of 
icuUs ', enclose the curious spot with nettles and ivy 5 adorn 
it with a trophy of sky-rockets and wobden guns, and on a 
'* plain. marble slab** inscribe thifi epitaph : 
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Qui Bavium non odit^ amet tua camuna^ M^vi. 

Atque idem jungat VukfEs 

Vi*©. EcL. 



r 



'Twas on the day that debtors much commend^ 
When knaves who borrow laugh at knaves who lend. 
When the poor Rhimer^ fearlesi of a "•vrit. 
Descends from heights inore Attic than his wit. 
Forth to the fields two pensive Poets 6re, 
To suck up similies and purer air ; 
And, hand in hand, to meet the matin prime. 
Magnanimously mad in mighty rhime. 



. r \ 
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Self-happ7 Matius^ trickt in all his shew. 
You might call decent, as the poets go ; 
Nay, if you met him, shelt*ring from a show'r, 
Mistrustless of a bard, might ask the hour. 
But the good Bavius nothing cou*d improve ; 
High food^ fair linen. Pharmacy or Love. 
Once in the week his rusty ^razors win. 
The jetty stubble cherish'd on his chin 5 
Long raven locks lie matted on his brows. 
And thin with thinking, all bis body bows. 
* The mountain's cheek now blushing with the morn. 
Thus Mativs munntirs;^ eating ears of com. 



Now when all Nature laughs in liv*ry new, 
Stript of their robes^ th^ shivering Talents view > 



Jf ■■■■i-^F— M^^— — ' t 'HI M 



* The dawn now Uusbhig on the iriountain's side. 

Pope's Fast. 
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f Heay'n loves odd numbers, ancient poets say ; 
The Talents niPd a year, a month, a day. 
Sing we the men, who, dext'rous to derange. 
Upset themselves— { the Muses love a change. 
O let the bard who followed lofty PoVr, 
Lament the setting of her transient hour. 
Yon yellow flower that travels with the Sun, 
Contracts in sorrow when his race is run. 



BAVIUS, 

Sing then— 4iut first an aiding arm apply. 
Fairn in the pla^h how sad an object I ! 
Yon berries black with vegetable blood, 
Allui^d my foot-^I slipp'd amidst the mud. 
Yet here Til sit. The tumble suits the tale. 
Weak tho' my song, my posture may prevail. 



. • 



f Numero Deus impare gaudet. 
* Amaat atlterna Carnxnae. 



ViRQ. ECL. 
ViRO. £CL. 
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MjEVIUS. 

See, fresh and diy, by sudden -wiada embntfi. 
Sheer from its seat yon heap of hay disphc'd. 
While the high whirlwind, op'niiig it in Air, 
Whisks the distracted forage Heav'n knows where ! 
Compact and placid thus the T&i.ents Isy, 
Thus a rude moment whirl'd 'em all away! 



Lo! yoD blight bow, like Windham disappean. 
And at its exit ste^ the /iroild in teais^ 



He teus, methinksj seem pleaung to the baU> 
. The meteor useful, only in its fidl. 
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BAVIUS- 



See yon fair jhrub the sipping bee supply, ' 

With necfrous nutriment of golden die. 

Such honied blessings froqa my GaENviLLE came— 



M^VIUS. 

The shrub is poison, nightshade is its name. 
In its dire blossom health and mischief meet j 
Ah, fear a floVr so venemously sweet ! 



BAVIUS. 



tTeep we j)Oor Shbbidan, for place uoEt-* 



MJEYXUS. 



Wit rvipi his reawb &Uf Jrulttiuift wiU 



->». / 
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All follow Chance and moant her blasts onaw'd } 
So yon hoar thistle sepds its seeds abroad. 
Within a globular attire of wings^ 
(Centric they travel^ wheeling airy rings ; 
Then light on barren rocks^ as Fortune rules^ 
Adhere to briars or dance on gusty pools* 



BAVIUS. 

Bed as his hoase^ hb visage or bis wine> 

Yon BED OF KoMSS buum ohall drcxip aiid pine. 

* The rose shall wither but the thorn remain ; 
So a short triumph leaves a lasting pain. 



MJfiVIUS. 



How like yon funow^ cut by shining shares/ 
Is the deep firown unhappy Howick wears. 



* Pro molli tioU, pro purpUMO 
Cardnw cc spioit soriit pattms acutif. 



•^fs 
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Hope cut the furrow^ but the frown^ Despair^ 
Both a blest omen to the Country bear. 



BAVIUS. 

tate from yon bog a heavy vapour came. 
That look*d like Whitbbbad rising to declaim; 
Late too, a vapour round yon mountain spread. 
That now dispersing, leaves a naked head. 
How like the lot of mountains and of whigs ; 
Hills lose their caps, and judges lose their wigs ! 



MJEVIUS. 

Hibernian TiEXNET, still and smooth before, 
HurPd from his height, must now renew his roar ^ 
So flows yon stream (which Poets streamlet call) 
Hush*d in its progress, boisterous in its fall. 



mmoi 
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BAVIUS^ 

' Behold joh heifer to the rill repair^ 
And cool her palate in the glassy fare. 
Against the stream she turns het nose^ and why ? 
Tis the short method and the Calf is dry. 
This SiDMouTH practised, 'till, in hour accurst. 
Too deeply drinking, down he dropp'd and burst. 



M^VIUS- 

* Rome's other hope what stieers and taunts annoy. 
Hark ! sick Finance exclaims, f A Boy ! a Boy ! 
Ev'n Alma spurns her offspring once so dear -, 
X The boy is bad, the mother is seFere« 



* Spes altera Ronlfee. 

VXRG. iEK. 

t Deus, Deiit ille, Menalca ! 

' ViRO. Ect. 

I Improbm ille Poer, crudelis ttt quoque Mater. 

Vl&G. SCL, 



• n c^i^prv^' M m^ 
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BAVIUS, 

Yet shall the youth to tow'ring heights attain j 
Like yon young lark, just springing from the grain. 

ft 

In argent ether^ blue without a blot. 
See, see^ the bird is wafted- 



MiEVIUS. 



See, tis shot ! 



BAVIUS. 

Hear in yon dome the bell to breakfast ring^. 
Till MiBvius eat, ah ! let him cease to sing. 
Soft flows thy voice when hunger is away, 
* But keen and bitter on a lenten day ! 



Att^tf^ AlOKXll^dlf. 



X« (yn^ «{«f nvau* tstiy'»ni 71 ^ti^i fvercyOjir. 

Tbiockxt. Idyl* 
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As yon harsh bell^ because 'tis hollow^ ning. 
An empty stomach makes an angry tongue. 



So sing the Bards while Sol ascends the sky^ 

I 

* Match'd in the muse and ready to reply. 
All day they range by meadow^ fount or fold ; 
f Tomorrow to blank verse and garret old. 



* Et cantare pares et i^etpoiidere paratL 

Vxmo. EcL* 

t Tomorrow to freth fields and pasture mw. 

Milt. Ltc. 



FINIS. 
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